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foreword. 




[HIS little book needs no introduction to the 
readers for whom it is intended. It carries 
its open sesame to the hearts that wait for it. 
Its purpose is simple, but clearly ascertained ; 
its destiny is modest, but without dispute. 
Those who carry through life a charming 
memory of years — few or many — spent under 
the convent roof ; those who recall the work, 
the play, the friends, the jests, the sweet absurdities, the small 
excitements that seemed so big and keen, will welcome a souvenir 
associated with girlhood's cheerf ulest days. The tie is very strong 
that binds us to the old school; the recollections are very clear; 
the sentiment is grateful and gay. We are glad to remember ; we 
have nothing to forget. May this small volume preserve our pleas- 
ant reminiscences, quicken our emotions and keep warm the affec- 
tion in our liearts. 

Agnes Repplier. 
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Very Reverend Mother Madeleine Sophia Barat, 

Foundress of the Society of the Sacred Heart. 

Born, Joigny, 1779; Died, Paris, 1865. 

"Ave et Vale, Bona Mater! Vive in Deo." 



B 



PROPERTY OF THE 
CITY OF NEW YORK. 



Cbe Society of foe Sacretf fieait 



|HE great revolution, in sweeping over France, carried 
away every external vestige of monastic educational 
orders ; but their roots had life beneath the soil. In 1779 
Madeleine Sophia Barat was born in the quaint old town 
of Joigny. Her parents, obscure and God-fearing, living by the 
soil they cultivated, were of the true Burgundian type, shrewd in 
native wit, strong in family affections and immutable in religious 
faith. 

Sophia Barat was just fifteen when Robespierre's fall gave a date 
for the reactionary period. Her elder brother, Father Louis Barat, 
a learned young priest who had narrowly escaped the guillotine, 
took his sister's education as his special and rigid care. He taught 
her French literature, Greek and Latin classics, but, pre-eminently, 
Christian philosophy and Catholic theology. The austere training 
of this sternly loving tutor made her a scholar ; the spiritual forma- 
tion of his friend, Father Joseph Varin, made her a directress of 
souls. Their combined influence prepared her to be the head of a 
great educational body, and the guide of a vast religious community. 

On the twenty-first day of November, 1800, with three compan- 
ions only, Sophia Barat, at the age of twenty-one, pronounced the 
vows of poverty, chastity and obedience, which Father Varin re- 
ceived in the name of the Church. The ceremony took place in 
the little Paris chapel of the "Fathers of the Faith." Two years 
later Sophia was appointed superioress over a community which 
numbered less than a score of members. 

The first school was essayed at Amiens, and the success of 
the attempt suggested foundations at Grenoble, Poitiers, Niort, 
Moulins, Lyons, etc. In a few years the new academies were dot- 
ting France and rapidly springing up in Italy, Switzerland, Spain, 
Austria and Great Britain. 



In 1818 Madame Philippine Duchesne led the first colony to 
America, establishing the houses which are still prospering in Mis- 
souri and Louisiana. 

The astonishing growth of her work, and the veneration univer- 
sally accorded to her own virtues, had on Mother Barat no other 
effect than to deepen her humility, and widen her charity. Effacing* 
her own personality, she glorified the divine love which she per- 
petually proclaimed to be the vital principles of her order. Having 
attained the age of eighty-five, she lived to see her congregation 
widely extended and solidly established, without ever, in word or 
thought, attributing to herself the glory of seed, culture or harvest. 
The title of Foundress she rejected with something like indigna- 
tion, and among the sisters holding herself to be the last and least, 
she sought, while serving till, to be forgotten. On the Feast of the 
Ascension, May 5, 1865, she passed to God, for whom her entire 
existence had been spent in toil and prayer. Her life, its labors 
and their crowning, can be summed up in this single line of the 
Magnificat : "He hath exalted the humble." 

In the year 1900 the Society of the Sacred Heart possesses one 
hundred and forty-two convents, scattered over Europe, North and 
South America, Australia and Northern Africa. On the 21st of 
November it celebrated the hundredth anniversary of its founda- 
tion. There is, in the fact that the mode of commemoration was 
identical, in essentials, throughout all these establishments, a re- 
markable testimony to strength of organization, and a convincing 
proof that the order has just claims to its distinctive device: "Cor 
unam et anitna una in Corde Jesu" 
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DN the year 1826 the Princess Elizabeth de Galitzen, a Russian 
convert, entered the Society of the Sacred Heart in Paris. 
Appointed in 1840 to visit the American convents in the 
name of Mother Barat, she made a brief stay in Louisiana 
and Missouri, and then, in compliance with Bishop Hughes's 
. request, came northward to found a school in New York. Having 
opened that establishment, and placed it in the hands of Mother 
Aloysia Hardey, Madame de Galitzen herself founded the first 
Pennsylvania convent at McSherrystown, and became its supe- 
rioress. Thither she transferred the American novitiate, previously 
located in Florissant, Missouri. The affairs of the order called 
her to France, and on her return she died of yellow fever in 
Louisiana. The school of McSherrystown languished, and 
Reverend Mother Hardey, to whose care had been committed the 
government of the northeastern province, removed the novitiate to 
New York and the school to Philadelphia. In 1847 & he bought of 
Mrs. Rebecca Cowperthwaite a beautiful estate, bounded on its 
forest edge by the old Bristol pike, and on its frontage — giving in 
those days, an unobstructed view of the Delaware, now partly 
screened off — by the growing suburb of Torresdale. 

Surveyors' deeds drawn up in 1679 by Richard Noble for Laers 
Laerson and Olaf Coeckel give the property the name of "Pleasant 
Hill," for it would seem that agreeable associations have always 
connected themselves with the spot. Before reaching its present 
destination the place knew many owners, having been successively 
possessed by the Accords, Whites, Vanboskercks, Thomases, Pat- 
tersons, Luffs, Barrys and Cowperthwaites. When purchased by 
Mothers Hardey and Boilevin it bore the name of Eaton Hill. 

At the head of the new convent was placed Mother Elizabeth 
Tucker, an English lady whose family had never wavered in their 
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allegiance to the ancient faith. It was Mother Tucker who changed 
the name of Eaton Hill to that of Eden Hall, and the altered title 
was but a symbol of the transformation accomplished by her 
generous heart and cultivated mind. The young superioress, 
ardent in her zeal and courageous through her trust in God, became 
the soul of a rapidly developing institution which was soon a little 
world in itself. The force of her character and the strength of 
her convictions left, on convent and pupils, an impress which time 
has not effaced. 

Summoned away at various periods to govern other houses of 
her order, Mother Tucker always returned to the place with which 
her life was identified. She died in Philadelphia, 1881. Under a 
plain cross of gray stone, erected by a faithful friend as a token of 
enduring gratitude, rests, on the fairest hillside of Eden, all that 
could die of that noble and gracious personality. Beside her tomb 
her old pupils and her religious sisters pray and remember. They 
are certain that she intercedes and does not forget. 

Though hers is the name most closely linked to the old convent, 
its former children keep grateful memories of Mothers McNally, 
Hamilton, Boudreau and Dunne. 

Three pretty chapels at various points bear witness to Mother 
Tucker's tender piety,, always seconded by the generosity of her 
friends. The "Seven Dolors," the "Lily of Judah," the shrine of 
St. Joseph, the Pieta of the little cemetery, and even the rustic niche 
of "Our Lady of the Fields" give token of the faith which renders 
good thoughts visible on every roadside. 

Among other valuable donations to Eden may* be signalized a 
fine and very complete collection of minerals, accurately classified, 
the gift of Miss Jenny Abell, of Baltimore. In earlier years a 
series of Swiss specimens in stones and pressed Alpine plants bore 
the name of Mr. Charles Repplier. 

On the occasion Of the Jubilee, Colonel Charles Howell, of 
Torresdale, bestowed on the convent a magnificent oil painting, the 
portrait of Pius IX, originally executed for Cardinal Antonelli, and 
afterward sold to an American gentleman from whose family, 
Colonel Howell had purchased it. 
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The centenary of the society had certain special claims of a two- 
fold nature at Eden Hall, as it was understood to include the 
fiftieth anniversary of the foundation of the convent. Its golden 
jubilee coinciding with that of Manhattan, the local date was passed 
into combination with the centenary of the order. The former 
pupils of this beloved old home have, therefore, profited by the 
double commemoration to mark those sentiments of "loyalty and 
fidelity" of which this little book is a slight token "for remem- 
brance." 




Wilt* Co««tttm. 

Ttbe Celebration of Centenary at Soen Dan, 
November 21, 1900. 



Oeneral Committee. 

President : Miss Randall, 

Vice-Presidents : Mrs. A. C. Gibson, Miss Helen Grace Smith, 

Secretary : Mrs. Francis L. Patterson. 

Members: Mrs. Fraley, Mrs. Castner, 

Mrs. Davisson, Miss Susan Randall, 

Mrs. Phillips, Mrs. Swift, 

Miss Fbtterman. 

tReception Committee. 
Mrs. J. S. Fraley, Chairman, 
The Misses Rbpplier, Mrs. Wm. S. Fox, 

The Misses White, Mrs. Pierce Archer, 

Mrs. Thomas J. Barobr, Miss Bache, 

Mrs. Dohan, Miss Margaret Thouron, 

Miss Fulton, The Misses Randall, 

Mrs. Harvey Carpenter, Mrs. Taft (Lydia Baker), 

Mrs. Phillips, Mrs. Cummings (Bessy Meadbr). 

Entertainment Committee* 

Mrs. Phillips, Chairman, 

Mrs. Fraley, Miss Fetterman. 

notification Committee. 
Mrs. Francis L. Patterson, Chairman, 
Miss Edwards, Mrs. Shelden. 

Committee on Souvenir JBoofe. 
President : Miss Agnes Repplier, 

(Secretaries : The Misses White. 
Members: Miss Helen Grace Smith, Philadelphia, 
Mrs. Francis L. Patterson, Philadelphia, 
Mrs. Joseph Fraley, Philadelphia, 
Mrs. Carrie Bouvier, New York, 
Mrs. Michael Jenkens, Baltimore, Md., 
Mrs. Mathias Roberts, Westminster, Md., 
Miss Janet Richards, Washington, D. C. 
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Twitttioi to CtoMKMoratioi* 



You are cordially invited to be present 

at the celebration of the 

Hundredth Anniversary 

of the 

Foundation of the Society of the Sacred Heart, 

commemorated at Eden Hall, Torresdale, Pa., 

Wednesday, November 21st, 1900. 



Pontifical High Mass, 10 A. M. 
Reception in Hall of the Academy, 3 P. M. 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament, 5 P. M. 
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Most Reverend P. J. Ryan, 
Archbishop of Philadelphia 



Tint Day of Rtttenbraict 
Pettffical fiigb 11)4$$. 



Celebrant. 
His Grace, Most Reverend P. J. Ryan, D.D. 

SUtftttnt prteft. 
Rev. Lawrence Wall. 



i ofi 

Very Rev. P. J. Garvey, D.D. 
Rev. Wm. Kieran, D.D. 



9cacon of tbe J 
Rev. Aloysius Brucker, S.J. 

»ub«a>eacon of tbe Asm. 
Rev. James P. Sinnott. 

flDatter of Oeremoiifef . 
Rev. Denis A. Corbett. 

toatott. 

Right Rev. J. L. Spalding, D.D., Bishop of Peoria. 

Right Rev. J. B. Brondel, Bishop of Montana. 

BMistina (Hera?. 
Very Rev. J. J. Fedigan, O.S.A., Provincial of the Augustinians. 
Very Rev. A. J. Zielenbach, C.S.Sp., Provincial of the Congregation of the 

Holy Ghost. 
Very Rev. J. C. McGinley, D.D., Dean of Maynooth, Ireland. 
Rev. L. Wall, of Holmesburg. 
Rev. S. B. Spalding, of Westchester. 
Rev. J. B. McGinley, D.D., of Overbrook. 
Rev. John O'Gorman, of Cornwells. 
Rev. J. J. Elcock, of Philadelphia. 
Rev. D. C. Hudson, of Notre Dame, Ind. 
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Rev. J. J. Ward, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. J. J. McCort, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. Wm. Doherty, S J., of Washington, D. C. 

Rev. H. G. Ganss, of Carlisle. 

Rev. B. F. Gallagher, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. John E. Carey, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. J. A. Conway, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. Rufus Duff, S J., of Philadelphia. 

Rev. John £. Cavanaugh, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. J. E. Bradley, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. R. F. Cowley, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. J. J. Rogers, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. Peter Quinn, of Philadelphia. 

Rev. J. A. Strahan, Rev. M. J. Crane, Rev. C. Kelly, S.J., Rev. F. J. 
McShane, O.S.A., of Atlantic City. 

Rev. L. A. Deering, of Baltimore. 

Rev. J. P. Muldowney, Rev. W. C. Currie, Rev. Henry J. Shandelle, 
S.J., of Washington, D. C. 

Rev. P. A. Baart, D.D., of Michigan. 

Rev. James C. McLoughlin, Brother Ferdinand, of Eddington. 

Rev. C A. McEvoy, O.S.A., Rev. F. J. Quinn, Rev. Thos. J. Farrelly, 
Rev. F. Sfeidell, C.S.S.R., Rev. T. J. Barry, Rev. Henry Stommel, 
Rev. T. F. Quinn, Rev. John C. Fleming, Rev. P. F. Whelan, Rev. 
J. J. Walsh, of Ivy Mills. 

Rev. P. F. Mundy, Rev. W. McLoughlin, of Norristown. 

Rev. D. O'Connor, Rev. W. P. Gough, Rev. Jas. P. Trainor, Rev. R. W. 
Moran, of South Bethlehem. 

Rev. P. F. Fogarty, of Doylestown, Brother Peter, Rev. C. F. Phelan, 
and other Reverend Guests, present either at the Mass or the Benedic- 
tion. 
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Right Reverend John Lancaster Spalding, 
Bishop of Peoria. 






CIk Uictory of Ewe. 

St tbe IRt. IRev. 3. Xancaeter SpalMitfl, 9*9* 

HATEVER brings us into personal relations with wider 
worlds, with larger and more enduring life, gives us a 
sense of freedom and joy; for we are the prisoners of 
faith, hope and love, and are driven to make ceaseless 
appeal to them to enlarge the confining walls ; to constitute us, if 
so it may be, dwellers in a boundless universe, where truth and 
beauty and goodness are infinite ; where what uplifts and deifies is 
eternal; where, ceasing to be the slaves of animal needs, we are 
made citizens of a spiritual kingdom and have divine leisure to live 
for and in the soul. Now, more than anything else, religion is able 
to realize for us these ideals; to diffuse itself through our whole 
being; to level the hills and fill the valleys, to bridge the chasms 
and throw assuring light into the abysses of doubt and despair ; to 
make us know and feel that God is near, that He is our father and 
has the will to save. So long, then, as human nature is human 
nature religion shall draw and hold men, and without it nor wealth, 
nor position, nor pleasure, nor love can redeem them from the 
sense of the vanity and nothingness of existence. The things of 
time are apparent and relative; the absolute reality, the power 
within and above the whole, religion, and religion alone, reveals. 

The efficacy, therefore, of an organization to keep pure religious 
faith alive and active is the highest test of its worth, and the 
Catholic Church when tried by this test stands pre-eminent. Her 
power to speak to the mind, the heart, the imagination, the whole 
man, is proclaimed and dreaded by her enemies ; while those who 
believe in her are stirred to tender and grateful thoughts at the 
mention of the name of her whom they call Mother. She is dear 
to them for a thousand reasons. Has she not filled the earth with 
memorials of the soul's trust in God? Who has entered her solemn 
cathedrals and not heard whisperings from higher worlds? Her 
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liturgy, her ssicred rites, her grave and measured chants ; the dim 
lights that ever burn in her sanctuaries ; the mystic vestments with 
which her ministers are clothed ; the incense diffusing a hallowed 
fragrance through the long, withdrawing aisles; the bells that 
morning, noon and night repeat the Angel's salutation to Mary and 
seem to shower blessings from heaven on Catholic lands, — all this 
speaks to the soul, subdues and softens the heart, until we long to 
bow the head in prayer and give free course to the gathering tears. 

Can we not read in the countenances of those who love her truly 
the story of lives of patience and reverence, purity and mildness ? 
How unwearyingly do they labor! How serenely when death 
comes do they rest from their labors ! What a heavenly spell has 
she not thrown, does she not still throw, over innumerable souls, 
creating in them habits of thought, love and deed, against which 
theories of whatever kind are advanced in vain ! They have made 
experiment ; they have tasted the waters of life ; they know and are 
certain that it is better to be for a single day in the holy place of the 
Lord than to dwell for a thousand years in the habitations of sin- 
ners. Has she not the secret of teaching the poor and unlearned 
the higher wisdom — the wisdom that lies in the spiritual mind and 
the lowly heart ; making them capable of feeling God's presence and 
of viewing all things in their relations to Him who is eternal; 
enabling them to forget their nothingness in the consciousness of 
co-operating with Him for ends that are absolute, under the guid- 
ance of heaven-appointed leaders, comrades of the noble living and 
the noble dead; certain that though they die yet shall they live? 
Thus she turns her true children to righteousness, lifting the indi- 
viduality of each from out the crushing mass of matter and of men ; 
giving them deeper convictions of the sacredness and worth of life, 
of the possibilities that lie open to the meanest soul if he be but 
converted to God, who even in the most degraded can still see some 
likeness of Himself. 

The Church has power to attract and hold the most different 
minds. In all the centuries since Christ was born, among all the 
races of men, she has found followers and lovers. She impresses 
by her long descent, her historic continuity, her power to adapt 
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herself to an ever-varying environment; by the force with which 
she resists foes, whether from within or from without ; at all times 
maintaining her vigor, despite the corruptions of her children and 
the hatred and persecution of the world ; thus manifesting herself 
as the city of God, the kingdom of Christ, — a spiritual empire in 
which there is an imperishable principle of supernatural life and of 
indefectible strength. The unity of her organization and govern- 
ment, the harmony of her doctrines, the consistency of her aims 
and purposes, the sublimity of her ideals, the persistency of her 
efforts to mould the minds and hearts of men into conformity with 
the will of God, make appeal to what is best in human nature. 

Her catholicity, too, — her diffusion throughout the world, her 
assertion and maintenance of the whole body of revealed religion ; 
her ability and readiness to assimilate and consecrate to divine uses 
whatever is true or good or fair in nature and in art, in literature 
and in science, in philosophy and in the teachings of history ; hold- 
ing nothing alien to her constitution or to the ends for which she 
exists, that may be made to declare God's power and mercy and 
wisdom, or to render less dark and helpless and sorrowful the lot 
of His children on earth, — this also is a plea to which generous 
souls must hearken. Then, her claim of infallible authority, — of 
the gift to utter with inerrancy divine truth to an erring race, 
asserting at once the highest social principle and the supernatural 
character of the society established by Christ; setting herself, as 
the organ of the Holy Spirit, in the highest place, as the inter- 
preter of the doctrines of salvation, even though they be con- 
signed to inspired books, since books can never be the fountain 
head of right belief or the tribunal of final resort for a body of 
living men, — this also compels attentive and serious minds to reflect 
and to weigh whether the denial of the infallibility of the Church 
does not lead, with the inevitableness of a logical conclusion, to the 
denial of revelation. 

Her history, which carries us back to the origins of the modern 
world, bringing us face to face with the Roman Empire at the 
zenith of its power and splendor, when the little band that walked 
with Jesus of Nazareth by the shores of the Sea of Galilee and over 
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the hills of Judea seemed scarcely to exist at all, so insignificant 
they appeared to be ; and then, as the years pass by, placing before 
our eyes as in a panorama the passion and death and resurrection 
of the Saviour, the hesitations and misgivings of the Apostles, the 
ascension into heaven, the coming of the Holy Ghost ; the outburst 
of the divine enthusiasm which impelled the believers to go to the 
ends of the earth that by their words and deeds, by their lives and 
deaths, they might spread the glad tidings and bear witness to the 
supreme and awful fact that God had visited His children and 
redeemed them from the curse of sin, throwing open the gates of 
life to men of good will in the whole wide world, without distinc- 
tion of race or tongue, — that the Church after the lapse of centuries 
is still able to speak to us and tell us, as though she were a divine 
person who had lived all the while, that of all this she was part, 
and to the truth of it all bears testimony, doubtless must uplift, 
strengthen and reassure whosoever gives due heed. 

Our confidence in her increases as we behold her in mortal con- 
flict with imperial persecutors and savage mobs, whose fury seeks 
the utter abolition of the name of Christian; while her faithful 
children — old men and young, matrons and maidens — gather round 
her to shed their blood in her defense ; until finally, when three hun- 
dred years have passed and hundreds of thousands have offered 
their lives as a sacrifice and a testimony to God and the soul, she 
comes forth from the desert and the underground darkness unafraid 
and unhurt to enter on her great task of converting the world to the 
religion of the Son of Man. With what superhuman confidence 
and power she battles against ignorance and barbarism, lust and 
greed, violence and rapine ! She grows not weary, but generation 
after generation sends her heroic sons wherever lies the shadow of 
the darkness of death, that they may bring all the tribes of the 
earth to see the new light which has shone from the throne of the 
Most High. 

With a divine enthusiasm they turn from the pride of life, the 
thirst for gold and the pleasures of sense, abandon father and 
mother, country and friends, to give themselves wholly to the task 
the Master imposed upon His Apostles when He bade them go and 



teach the nations; bidding all men to turn from evil and to seek 
first the kingdom of God and His righteousness, — a kingdom which 
holds for those who enter the secret of happiness and of all the 
enduring good both for the time that now is and for eternity. How 
joyously they take up their work, seeking the lost sheep in inter- 
minable forests, in unexplored islands; confronting barbarous 
chiefs and hordes inured to rapine and blood, uttering the praise of 
lowly-mindedness and cleanness of heart, of peace and mildness, of 
love and mercy, where such words had never been spoken before, — 
to men whose whole theory and practice of life was war and rob- 
bery and extermination ; who had not even the idea of humanity, 
but considered all who were not united to them by ties of blood as 
natural enemies i 

Is it not marvelous that this far-spreading and irresistible enthu- 
siasm for the conversion and uplifting of the race should have burst 
forth just when the civilized world was sinking beneath the weight 
of hopeless impotence and degradation; when tyranny, brutality, 
greed and lust had destroyed all that gives life worth and joyous- 
ness; that from the midst of the vices that are born of despair 
should spring superhuman hope and courage from out a world 
given over to hate and cruelty, where the poor are oppressed and 
trampled on, where those who in battle escape the sword are 
reserved for butchery in the arena, there should arise the tenderest 
and most passionate love for all who suffer and are heavy laden ? 
The old world is dying, and the new is waiting to be born. A new 
religion is here founded on new conceptions of God and of man, — 
on new conceptions of man's duties to God, to himself and to his 
fellows ; on the faith that the Eternal and Omnipotent, from whom 
and by whom and in whom all things are, is a father who has care 
of even the least of His children, and who so loves them that He 
sends His Divine Son to teach and guide them, to suffer and die 
for them. 

Since God is love, love is the supreme law of the universe, and 
man's first duty and highest perfection is to love God and all men. 
This is the Gospel, the glad tidings arousing millions from sleep in 
the shadow of death. Belief in the pagan deities had perished in 
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the hearts of all who thought, leaving in its place blank atheism or 
mere nature worship, which favored the indulgence of the baser 
appetites and reprobated no crime. Even the noblest and the best 
either doubted whether there were gods or were persuaded that if 
they existed they had no concern with human affairs. Out of this 
mental incapacity, moral degradation and spiritual paralysis there 
breaks forth a fountain head of new life — a race of men and women 
who are certain that God is, and that He is their father. Not now, 
indeed, for the first time is He called father, but for the first time 
the name as applied to the Supreme Being implies a tender, "per- 
sonal and intimate relationship with man. The Divine Spirit is 
breathed into the soul, and awakens a consciousness of the infinite 
worth and preciousness of life. That the all-high and omnipotent 
God should enter into personal relationship with the lowliest of 
His children, should cherish, cheer, guide and uphold them, seems 
too fair and gracious and exalted a thing for mortals to believe of 
themselves ; yet it is what this new race is persuaded of, and it is 
the most astounding and most quickening faith that has ever taken 
possession of human hearts. Is it incredible that He who makes * 
and holds the universe in poise should love ? And if He loves, is 
it incredible that He should love those whom He has made capable 
of love, in whose spiritual being He has awakened a quenchless 
thirst for truth, goodness and beauty ? 

Whatever man may think, woman cannot doubt that God is love, 
or that Christ is that love made manifest. She is the heart, he the 
mind ; and great thoughts spring from the heart. She lies closer 
to the sources of life, to the faith and wonder of children, to the 
supreme reality that is veiled by what appears ; and ^he is guided by 
a divine instinct to understand that the infinite need is the need of 
love. Love is her genius, her realm, her all the world. She feels 
what only the wisest know — that the radical fault is lack of love ; 
that if men did but love enough all would be well. From the dawn 
of history she had been the great prisoner of faith, hope and love. 
With a divine capacity for the highest spiritual life and the highest 
spiritual influence she had been made a drudge, a slave, a means, 
an instrument. As it is easy to hate those whom we have wronged, 



the pagan world, having degraded and outraged woman, seemed 
to take pleasure in heaping scorn and ignominy upon her, and 
even to-day in heathen lands her lot is little better. 

Classed with slaves, thrust aside, mistrusted, kept in ignorance, 
her whom nature has overburdened man was not ashamed to 
trample on. The wife makes the home, the mother the man. And 
yet in reading the literatures of Greece and Rome we are hardly 
made aware that their great men had wives and mothers, so little 
does woman play a part in their history, except as an instrument of 
pleasure. The ancients, in fact, had no right conception of love ; 
never knew that God is love, that the last word of all things, the 
absolute and final good, is love ; that true love, or love of the true 
good, which is itself love, is the central source whence all wisdom 
springs. Christ having come, religion is, as Pascal says, God sen- 
sible to the heart, which has reasons of its own that reason hardly 
knows ; a method of its own, which is the method of charity — that 
of Jesus, who finds the root and source of all sin in the lack of 
affection, in the hardness of the heart, that seeks itself and is thus 
made the victim of pride, of greed and of lust. 

Nothing is beautiful, nothing sublime, but the immensity of love ; 
and nothing brings perfect joy and peace but complete self-sur- 
render to God, which is love's highest act. Divine beauty holds 
the secret of the universe, — it is the cause of love, and love is the 
cause of all things. They alone have the Holy Spirit, the spirit of 
Christ, who love Him and all men. Whatever we do, if it be done 
for love, is rightly done. Like a pure flame, love embraces, inter- 
penetrates and fills with light every duty imposed upon us ; nay, if 
duty be also love, nothing else smiles on us with so fair a face. 
"Where there is love," says St. Augustine, "there is no toil ; or if 
toil, the toil itself is loved." They who love God think not of 
themselves, but give their time, their strength, their heart, their 
health, their life, to serve those whom it is possible for them to 
help. Our capacity is measured by our power of love. We can 
do or learn to do whatever with all our soul we desire and will to 
do. As we are most surely reached through our affections, our 
nature is best explained by them. We are what we love far more 
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than what we think, for it is our love rather than our thought that 
impels us to act, to put forth and make objective the true self. 
We are judged by our works, but our works are the offspring of 
our love. Hence love is the test of the kind of being we are ; it is 
the proof that we are the disciples of Him who is God's love made 
a sufferer and a sacrifice. 

If love be the mark of discipleship, how shall woman be ex- 
cluded? If sacrifice be the law of love, its way and means, how 
shall she who from the beginning has been the bearer of the world's 
burden of sorrow be unequal to the ordeal? If love be patient, 
kind, gentle, lowly-minded; if it bear all things, hope all things, 
believe all things, endure all things ; if it run, if it fly, if it is glad, 
if it is free, where shall it find a home if not in woman's heart? If 
charity is the greatest of all things, and chastity its twin sister, 
where may the double crown be so fitly placed as on woman's brow ? 
If the charity of Christ constraineth us, who shall so willingly yield 
to the heavenly compulsion as woman ? 

In truth, the Saviour is associated with woman as no man before 
or since has ever been associated with her. Through Him the 
Virgin Mother holding the Divine Child in her arms is the most 
hallowed object on earth. The woman taken in adultery, and that 
other whose sin was known to all the city, draw near to Him, and 
at once we breathe an air as pure as thoughts that rise in immaculate 
hearts. He never appears more beautiful and godlike than when 
mothers crowd around Him, kneeling for blessings on their chil- 
dren. How tender and holy are His relations with the sisters of 
Bethany ! Mary Magdalen is the type of that innumerable multi- 
tude of victims whom man, in his brutal passion, having outraged 
and degraded, spurns and casts forth into hopeless misery. And 
Jesus speaks but a word to her and she is made pure and forever 
sacred to all noble and generous souls. 

In His religion nothing great shall be accomplished unless 
woman put her hand to the work. To her the angel is sent to 
announce His coming. She is with Him at the manger, with Him 
in His flight and exile, with Him in all the years of His hidden life, 
with Him at the marriage feast, with Him when He hangs on the 
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cross. To a woman He first appears when He has risen from the 
dead. And when He is no longer visible on earth the hearts of 
women follow after, seek and find Him in the unseen world, where 
what is pure and fair is forever so ; where no shadow of change or 
evil can fall upon the face of love. He revealed woman to herself, 
revealed her to man. Until He taught, suffered and died, the in- 
exhaustible treasures of her great heart of pity and love were 
unknown even to herself. 

Aristotle, the clearest and strongest intellect of the pagan world, 
had said : "Both a woman and a slave may be good, though per- 
haps of these the one is less good and the other wholly bad." In 
what another world we are than that of this mighty master of 
those who know, when we hear Him who is more than man: 
"Many sins are forgiven her, because she hath great love!" "If 
men were quit of women they would probably be less godless," 
said Cato, the censor. But Our Lord, when He lifts woman to 
the level of His own heart, shows us that by mothers, wives and 
sisters, by pure and holy women, chiefly shall godliness be kept 
alive among men. The highest influence is spiritual influence, and 
henceforth it shall be exercised by woman in a larger degree than 
by man ; and in every age open and sincere minds shall be able to 
exclaim with Libanius, the pagan teacher of St. Basil and St. 
Chrysostom, "What women these Christians have !" 

The soul is greater than a universe in which there should be no 
soul, and when God is worshiped in spirit and in truth — that is, 
with love and sacrifice — the soul of woman clothes itself with a 
wealth of beauty and devotion. In the days of persecution she 
suffers at Rome, at Lyons, at Carthage, the worst that fiendish 
cruelty can invent with a heroism and serene cheerfulness which 
men have never surpassed. The desert has no terrors for her if 
her life be hidden in God with Christ, and as wife and mother she 
inspires a reverence and confidence that fill the home with a joy and 
peace which make it a symbol of heaven. The Church itself, the 
bride of Christ and the mother of souls, appears to her faithful 
children in the semblance of a woman clothed with chastity and 
beauty and transfigured by love. When she comes forth from the 
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catacombs to plant the standard of the cross on the capitol, and 
the labarum on the ruins of Jerusalem, tjie victory is due to St. 
Helen more than to Constantine. Anthusa, Nonna and Monica 
gave to the Church St. Chrysostom, St. Gregory of Nazianzen, St. 
Augustine. Macrina and Scholastica stand as noblest allies by the 
side of their brothers, St. Basil and St. Benedict, the founders and - 
lawgivers of monasticism. At Tolbiac Clovis invokes the God of 
Clotilda, and a woman led the Franks to the foot of the cross. 

Throughout the Middle Age, from Queen Blanche, the mother 
of St. Louis; and the Countess Mathilda, the strong helper of 
Gregory VII; and St. Clare, the friend of St. Francis of Assisi, to 
St. Catherine of Siena, who brings the Pope back to Rome after an 
exile of seventy years ; to Joan of Arc, who delivers France from 
its foreign tyrants ; and to Isabella of Castile, who sends Columbus 
to discover the New World, what a great and beneficent role woman 
plays in the history of religion and civilization ! Looking to Mary 
as their model, whether mothers, wives or consecrated virgins, — 
to Mary whom none have invoked in vain, whom none have served 
and not been made thereby lowly-minded and chaste, — they founded 
the home, converted nations, upheld empires, taught in universities 
and inspired the enthusiasm which created the Christian chivalry 
dedicated to the honor of womanhood and to the defense of all that 
is helpless; springing like a fair flower from the double root of 
chastity and love to sweeten the air and fill the world with high 
thoughts and aims. 

The world, indeed, was still full of darkness and violence, as even 
to-day it is full of greed and lust; but the regenerative principle 
had been planted in innumerable hearts, and a beginning of tfie 
transformation of woman's life had been made. She has been 
enrolled in the brotherhood of the race ; her soul is as precious, her 
life as sacred, her rights as inviolable, as man's. As a person her 
origin and destiny are the same as his ; as a member of the family, 
founded on monogamy, her office is the highest and holiest, and 
the Church stands by her side to protect her against the tyranny of 
man's more brutal nature by defending, with her great and mys- 
terious power, the sanctity and indissolubility of the marriage tie. 
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Ideas become fruitful and productive of good only when they 
are embodied in institutions, and the root principles that God is 
our father and all men brothers, that chastity and gentleness, rever- 
ence and obedience, patience and love, have priceless value; that 
woman and the child are infinitely sacred, could not have created a 
.public opinion favorable to their acceptance and diffusion had they 
not been taken up into the life of the Church ; had they not been 
proclaimed and enforced by her and made .part of her organic 
structure. It was not mechanical and scientific progress, not the 
increase of wealth and knowledge, but her influence, her ministry, 
her orders, her whole social fabric, that preserved the monogamic 
family and lifted woman to a grace and power in the world she had 
hitherto never known. In the face of whatever wrongs and degra- 
dations, even though found in the sanctuary itself, she proclaimed 
the doctrines of righteousness, asserted the majesty and supremacy 
of the law. Abuses never discouraged her; wrongs never dimin- 
ished the ardor with which she defended the home against the pas- 
sions that threatened its ruin, and in this warfare that which first of 
all was at stake was woman's honor and welfare. 

But while she consecrates and guards the temple of domestic 
love, the Church maintains that a state of perfect chastity, of vir- 
ginity, has, from an ideal point of view at least, yet higher and 
holier worth. In marriage the man and the woman are little more 
than the instruments whereby the race is multiplied and preserved. 
But human beings are primarily and essentially ends, not means, 
and the most precious results of a people's life, of the life of the 
race itself, are noble and godlike personalities. The right estimate 
is not by number and quantity, but by kind and quality. The con- 
tinuance of the race is indispensable, but it is not less indispensable 
that individuals should move upward in the light of true ideals. 
Hence Our Lord seems to lay the chief stress of His teaching and 
example on the perfection of the individual soul. Failure here is 
utter failure, though one should gain the whole world. Hence, 
too, the Church concerns herself first of all with the overcoming of 
sin, with the creating of holiness, with the salvation of souls. She 
appeals to those who hear the divine whisperings in the innermost 
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parts of their being to turn from pride and greed and sensuality, — 
the vices most opposed to human perfection, to holiness, to the 
soul's salvation, — and to consecrate all their life to humility, poverty 
and chastity, that they may find the blessedness of the lowly- 
minded, of the clean of heart; of those who possess nothing but 
have all, since they have peace and love. 

We judge of a man's wisdom by his hopefulness, it has been 
said. Better still may we judge of it by his humility. If he be 
wise he says to himself: The world is too great for thee; in the 
universe thou art as though thou hadst no being at all. Whether 
thou think or strive, thou art blind and weak. Yet do thy little 
with a brave and cheerful spirit. This is all that is required of 
thee. Thou art not worthy to be the least of God's servants. 
Learn, then, to bear with an humble and patient heart what is or 
shall be given thee to bear, thankful that thou hast been able even 
for a moment to look to Him with devout faith and hope and to 
bless His name. If he truly know himself, however much he be 
praised and extolled, he can never be flattered into self-com- 
placency. Others he may please, but not himself. 

This wisdom of the thoughtful is revealed to sincere and innocent 
souls, who when they look to God find that they can know and love 
Him only when, in self-forgetfulness, they deny themselves and 
think only of Him. They are meek and mild, and whatever they 
do or suffer the spirit of lowly-mindedness precedes, accompanies 
and follows them. They are peaceful, patient, faithful and 
obedient. It costs them little to resign their own will that they 
may walk the more securely in the way of the divine counsels. As 
the hearts of children are drawn to a mother, as exiles yearn for 
home, they turn from a world they hardly know — not caring to 
know it — and long to fly from all the vanity and show, all the strife 
and turmoil, to seek in the company of kindred souls the sense of 
security and freedom, the quiet and the bliss that belong to those 
who have found the truth and follow after love ; who, having over- 
come the pride of life, give themselves to the service of sufferers 
and little ones. As they seek not honors and distinctions, they are 
not fascinated by the glitter of gold — the world's great idol, master 
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and slave. They know that the only true wealth is life, since life, 
ever more perfect life, is the supreme and final end of action ; and 
that, more than almost any other passion, greed — the love of money 
— destroys in men the power to form right estimates of life ahd 
conduct, for it forces them to look away from the perfecting of 
their own being and the good of their fellows to what is material 
and external, and therefore but incidental. 

The fear of the poor is their poverty, says the book of Proverbs. 
This may mean that the helpless condition in which poverty places 
them is ever a source of anxiety and dread, but rather, I think, 
that this anxiety and dread are themselves poverty ; while they who 
possess nothing but have faith and courage and love are rich enough 
and free enough from fear. The possessions to which we cling 
breed cowardice, but wealth of soul is confidence and strength. 
He who loves is rich, for love creates its world and fills the desert 
or the prison cell with a light and joy which the loveless, though 
they dwell in palaces, can never know. It is life's fairest flower 
and best fruit, and he, therefore, who gives new power of love 
gives new life and raises us to higher worlds. Hardly can a rich 
man feel that it were well if all were as he, but the wise and good 
are certain that what they know and love is the best any human 
being can know and love ; that they who make themselves worth 
possessing and become masters of themselves have the truest and 
most gracious possessions. 

What doth it avail a fool to have riches, asks Solomon, seeing 
that he cannot buy wisdom? Ruskin rightly says that all vices are 
summed up and all their forces consummated in the simple accept- 
ance of the authority of gold instead of the authority of God, and 
preference of gain or increase of gold to godliness or the peace of 
God. Again, "Occult theft — theft which hides itself even from 
itself, and is legal, respectable and cowardly — corrupts the body and 
soul of man to the last fiber of them." Of what evils is not greed 
the fountain head? It darkens the mind, dulls the wits, hardens 
the heart, warps the conscience and perverts the understanding. 
It breeds hate, dissension, injustice and oppression ; makes thieves, 
liars, usurers, cowards, perjurers, adulterators of food and drink 
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and antisocial criminals of every kind. It stirs up wars of con- 
quest, robs whole nations and stares in stolid indifference while its 
victims starve by the million. It is more insatiable than lust, and 
more cruel than revenge. It considers faith, honor and truth, 
purity and innocence, patriotism and religion as wares to be bought 
and sold. It is in sum atheism, which, turning from God and the 
soul, drives its votaries in a kind of brutish madness to strive to 
clutch the universe of matter, deluding them with the superstition 
that the more they grasp and call their own the greater they be- 
come. Their personality seems to grow as the circle of their pos- 
sessions enlarges, as though a man's money could be himself. 

Greed, in drying up the fountains of noble life within, reduces its 
slaves to a kind of machine, whose one office is to get gold. It 
degrades all their impulses and passions. They are not ambitious 
of glory or fame or honor, or of any noble kind of influence or 
power, but all their ambition falls upon matter. Their sole desire, 
their one thought, is to amass wealth. They are not jealous of 
those who excel them in moral or intellectual qualities, who have 
more faith or genius or virtue than they, but of those alone who 
have greater possessions. They are decadent, they are degenerate. 
But the world is so prone to this superstition that public opinion 
measures by commercial standards not only the worth and impor- 
tance of individuals, but the strength and civilization of nations. 
The ideal is the ever-increasing production and distribution of what 
ministers to man's physical needs, — everything for the body, noth- 
ing for the soul ; everything for enjoyment, nothing for virtue. 

Blessed be Christ, who, being rich, became poor that He might 
reveal the wealth there is in the life of the spirit, in love and 
righteousness, in truth and holiness ; that He might make it plain 
that the kingdom of heaven is within us ; that it is wherever God 
is known, obeyed and loved, though the setting be the stable, the 
workshop or the cross; that the right kind of man makes a fair 
world wherever he is thrown, while the weak and the doubting 
seek comfort in lamentations over their lot or deliver themselves 
up to the service of Mammon and the tyranny of the senses. The 
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more human we become, the more Christlike, the less are we the 
slaves of physical conditions and necessities. 

It is not the purpose and end of Christ's religion to make men 
rich and comfortable ; it is its purpose and end to lift them to worlds 
where riches and comfort cease to have value or meaning. They 
who turn from the things the vulgar crave, and seek the source of 
true life in spheres to which the senses do not lead, alone know the 
infinite sweetness and joy there is in serving Him. They must 
learn to be cruel to themselves, to withstand even their lawful 
desires, if they would drink the living waters of the fountain of 
peace and bliss. Not by intellectual processes can He be dis- 
covered, but by leading a life which none but the modest and mild, 
the lowly-minded and pure-hearted, can live. If we would have 
the higher, we must renounce the lower. Heroic abnegations are 
required of those who would enter on the perfect way. It is not 
enough that they be humble and obedient and free from greed ; they 
must also be wholly chaste. 

There is something more worthy of the soul than the pursuit of 
wealth, and there is a higher calling than marriage, sacrament 
though it be. As there is in man an immoderate desire for riches, 
there is also in him an insatiate craving for pleasure. Mountains 
of gold could not satisfy his greed, and a world filled with things 
that minister to the senses could not hush the clamor of his unruly 
appetites. The more ample and varied his possessions become, the 
stronger and more uncontrollable grows his longing for enjoyment. 
He tunnels the mountains ; he spans the oceans ; he flies on vaporous 
wings ; he harnesses the lightning to carry him and his words to 
the ends of the earth ; he takes possession of the products of every 
zone and of every kind of skill. All things become for him the 
materials for the concupiscence of the flesh, the concupiscence of 
the eyes and the pride of life. And still he hungers and thirsts for 
new sensations. He becomes the slave and victim of low desire. 
The passions, which are meant for life and joy, are perverted to the 
service of misery and death. Their reek rises to darken the mind, 
to harden the heart and to paralyze the will. Love is driven from 
its celestial home and cast into the soil and mire of the animal 
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nature. The soul is bowed beneath the weight of the body, and 
compelled to do its ignoble behests. The stress of life is trans- 
ferred from reason and conscience to the senses. The voluptuary 
exults not in great thoughts and high purposes, but crawls crippled 
and bedraggled through the sloughs of animalism; and when he 
has sunk to the depths he becomes a contemner. 

He who loves not God loves but himself, and the self without 
God is but a thing of flesh and blood, of sensation and passion. 
Virtue is love rightly ordered, and disorderly love is the mother of 
all depravity. In nothing is this seen in such lurid light as in the 
perversion of the instinct which, intended for the propagation of the 
race, is debased to a means of moral and physical degradation and 
death. More than war and pest and famine and drunkenness, this 
abject vice dishonors, blights and poisons the flower and fruit of 
human life. It murders love and makes hope a mockery and a 
curse. It defiles with its polluting touch the brow of childhood, 
the cheek of youth, the lips of maidenhood. It hangs like a mildew 
on the soul, rendering it incapable of faith or honor or truth, — of 
pure devotion to any worthy cause or being. Like the serpent's in 
paradise, its foul breath makes a waste in homes where all was joy 
and innocence. It is the accomplice of shame and disease, and 
injects into the blood of families and nations a mortal taint. It is 
the enemy of genius, of art, of freedom, of progress, of religion 
and, above all, of woman, who has been, and still is, its victim and 
symbol of dishonor. In a thousand cities to-day, as in ancient 
times, this abject vice has its temples innumerable, in which woman 
is the priestess. 

blessed be Christ, the virgin Son of a virgin Mother, who has 
taught us that chastity is the mother of all virtue, the bride of faith, 
hope and love; the sister of beauty, strength and goodness; the 
companion of meekness and peace! And blessed be the Catholic 
Church, who has never in any age or any land lowered the banner 
on which is inscribed, Humility, Poverty, Chastity, conquering 
through Love! 

1 think of her most gladly not when I recall her great history, 
her permanence in the world, the invincible courage with which she 
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has withstood oppressors, heresiarchs and mobs clamoring for 
blood; the indefectible vigor with which she overcomes and sur- 
vives her foes, whether they be from within or from without ; the 
solemn splendor of her rites and ceremonies ; the majestic cathedrals 
that lift the cross above the noise and tumult of cities into the pure 
air of heaven; the monastic pile9 with which she has crowned a 
thousand hills, with the music of whose bells and sacred chants she 
has filled and consecrated a thousand vales, — not when I remember 
all this does my heart thrill with the deepest emotion, but when I 
turn my thoughts to that innumerable army of virgins, angels of 
innocence and purity, who in every age and in many lands lead the 
life of solitude and contemplation, of simplicity and benignity ; who, 
though clothed in austere garb, bear brave and cheerful hearts, 
aglow with love, while they minister to the sick, the abandoned, the 
fallen, whether crushed by the weight of sin or that of solitary age 
and poverty; who nourish and form the religious spirit in child- 
hood, making it reverent, devout and chaste; who offer ceaseless 
prayers to heaven and give to the world the highest examples of 
what Christ would have His followers become ; working without a 
thought of what men may say of them, telling their good deeds not 
even to God. 

To repeat what elsewhere I have said of this army of Catholic 
virgins, they are but the living forms of patience and service, of 
humility and love. What matter where their cradles stood, amid 
what scenes they grew, what arms held them or what lips kissed 
their infant brows? They came from God, they ministered to 
human suffering and sorrow, they returned to God. This is the 
sum of their life's story; this is all they cared to know of them- 
selves ; this is all we need know of them. But though they would 
hide themselves, the divine beauty and power of their lives cannot 
be hidden. They are permanently interesting, as whoever makes 
the supreme act of perfect self-sacrifice is interesting. To the 
thoughtless and the frivolous such an existence may seem dull and 
monotonous, as a superficial view leads us to think that to live is to 
change. But when we look deeper we find that life is a continuous 
triumph over that which changes. As in God it is immutable, so 

33 



in man it tends to a state of permanence by identifying itself more 
and more with truth, goodness and beauty, which are forever the 
same. To live in the highest sense is to find and recognize one's 
self in all things, remaining constant in the midst of a transitory 
and evanescent world. The realm of consciousness for these conse- 
crated virgins is not narrow : their love and sympathy are wide as 
the heart of Christ. 

As we find ourselves in giving ourselves to wife and children, to 
God and country, to truth and honor, so they in abandoning all find 
a nobler and a sweeter life. They are the representatives of the 
highest devotion, the purest love and the most beneficent sympathies 
of the human heart. They are the heroines of the service of 
humanity, the priestesses who keep aglow the fire of the divine 
charity which Christ came to kindle in the world. In their youth 
they drank at the fountain which quenches thirst forever ; in their 
springtime bloom they saw through the veil that hides or blurs the 
image of the Eternal, and ever after they walk waiting for God. 
Since religion in its deepest sense is a life more than a doctrine, our 
sisterhoods are an argument for the truth of the Catholic faith, 
whose force seems to render all our controversies, apologies and 
schemes of edification more or less idle. These silent armies, mov- 
ing in obedience to the whisperings of the unseen Master, make us 
invincible. So long as, generation after generation, tens of thou- 
sands of the purest, gentlest souls find that the love of Christ con- 
strains them, Christ lives and rules. This is the marvelous thing 
that has impressed some of the greatest minds. Heroes and orators 
grow to be themes for declamation, but the purest and the best fol- 
low close to Christ and devote themselves to Him with a personal 
sense of love as strong as that of a mother for her child. 

They who know our sisterhoods most thoroughly, best know that 
this is simple truth. Their lives bear witness to the divinity and 
power of the Saviour with a force and eloquence to which mere 
words cannot attain. In the midst of weakness they are strong; in 
the midst of trouble they are calm ; in the presence of death they are 
joyful. They are rich enough though poor, happy enough though 
beset by trials. In solitude, they are full of peace ; far from "the 
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world, their pure thoughts keep them company ; forgotten of men, 
they are at home with God. There is about them the serene air of 
immortal things. They have the assurance that it is well with 
them whatever may lie beyond. The bonds love weaves about us 
are not chains, but freedom's livery. The most generous are the 
happiest, and the most fortunate are not those who receive or gain 
the greatest possessions, but those who with a loving heart make 
the greatest sacrifices. They are not confused or dominated by the 
problems and doubts of their time, but rise from out the riddles of 
existence into serene worlds where duty is plain. Passing by the 
unfathomable mysteries of human life, they do their work with 
hearts as glad as that of a child singing in its father's house. 

In countless homes into which an unclean spirit could not enter 
and live, the mothers have received their exalted faith in the price- 
less worth of purity from the lips and hearts of nuns. In thou- 
sands of parishes the light of Catholic truth and love shines from 
the convent with a more pervasive and unremitting glow than from 
the pulpit; and as a gentleman is best known by his behavior to 
women, so a true priest is discovered by the reverence and con- 
sideration he shows to nuns. Bigotry itself, narrow and obdurate, 
ready almost to hate the good it is forced to recognize in those 
whose creed it abhors, cannot long withstand the test of contact 
with these simple, gentle and true-hearted women. How infinitely 
poorer, coarser, more frivolous and sensual life would be were it 
not for these pure souls ! 

O the wealth of love in a woman's heart! — the wife's uncon- 
querable truth and loyalty, the mother's tenderness and affection; 
the bloom and warmth, the freshness and fragrance of a virgin's 
soul when the mystic voice first awakens it to conscious life I O * 
the countless oratorios where hearts are bowed in the silent service 
of a boundless devotion, giving all and asking nothing; knowing 
only that God is, and that He is love ! From the thousand books 
wherein I read that we can know nothing of the infinite mystery, 
that all is dark and cold and meaningless ; that faith deceives, that 
hope deludes, that love betrays ; that religion is but a dream of un- 
happy creatures who awake from the bosom of the infinite uncon- 
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sciousness and live only long enough to know their misery, — from 
all this bleak and wintry waste, full of darkness and death, I turn 
to the pure hearts of women who love and again the light plays 
around me. I drink the balmy air ; the birds sing, the waters leap 
for joy, the mountains lift their heads, and I am in God's world 
and am His child. 

When glancing athwart many a sad and gloomy page of history 
I read of schism and heresy, of hate and cruelty ; of bitter contro- 
versies that never end ; of pride and ambition, of greed and lust, — 
I think of the hosts of holy women who have followed the Church 
like the chosen few who followed Christ on the narrow, blood- 
stained way that led to Calvary; who watch and wait, who serve 
and are helpful, who work and are silent ; and I am certain that the 
cause which century after century thus constrains thousands of 
the purest and gentlest hearts to sacrifice their lives to the highest 
and most unselfish ends is the cause of God, the cause for which 
Christ suffered and died. 

Something of all this, my dear ladies and sisters of the Sacred 
Heart, may be deemed appropriate as part of the celebration of the 
centenary of the foundation of your society, which sprang from the 
heart of Jesus, the open and exhaustless fountain of the pure love 
of God and man. As life is a continuous victory over its changing 
environments, it is natural that the soul should seek to fix what is 
fleeting in its existence by holding steadfastly to the times and 
places that are most sacred. Thus in memory we are glad to 
gather about the homes of our childhood, while the fields and the 
hills, the clouds and the stars, the birds and the domestic animals 
even, return to help complete the scene; from the midst of which 
those about whom our earliest and purest affections centered look 
forth upon us again with a love that seems eternal. The seasons 
come and depart, the flowers bloom and fade, the young grow old 
and the old pass away, but the soul is an abiding principle of life 
and love which, though the visible universe should vanish utterly, 
would still find itself at home with the Eternal, with God. The 
stronger the individual, the more permanent the family, the more 
vital and persistent the religion, the greater is the power to inspire 
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memories that last. Saints and heroes are the hinges on which the 
opening and shutting doors of history turn. When the family is 
abiding, as with the Israelites, the whole people look back from 
generation to generation to their fathers, Abraham, Isaac and 
Jacob, and to the God of their fathers. 

The Catholic Church, a religion of historic continuity, a religion 
which returns even to the beginning, to the promise of the Messiah, 
and comes down through the ages with the chosen people, through 
captivity and dispersion and seeming destruction, until the Desired 
of the nations is born, — what a weight of memories she bears! 
what dates and shrines, what saints and heroes are hers ! She fills 
the days and the years with solemn festivals in commemoration of 
the Saviour and of those who have loved Him with a perfect love. 
At His birth what glad songs break forth from a chill and ice-bound 
earth; what merry laughter of children, what happy hearts are 
gathered around blazing hearths, full of pleasant and cheering 
thoughts, because Christ is born! And when He enters on His 
passion and agony and bows His head, consenting to death, though 
the sunshine be golden, the air balmy and all nature fair and fra- 
grant, again darkness falls upon the world and a stone is rolled upon 
the human heart. But when He rises we too laugh with the 
flowers and sing with the birds. Serene as the azure skies, we feel 
the thrill of immortal joy ; a new spirit within telling us that once 
having risen to the life of the soul we can never wholly die. 

As in devout reverence the Church follows with sacred and 
solemn ritual her Divine Lord from the announcement of His 
birth even to His ascension into heaven, so she keeps vigil and 
festival with His saints — apostles, confessors, martyrs, virgins. 
And among them she loves to place the founders of religious orders 
and societies. It is, then, in a right Catholic spirit that to-day in 
many lands the daughters of the brave, humble, loving and faithful 
woman who established the Society of the Sacred Heart a hundred 
years ago are gathered, that the memory of her and her work may 
inspire in them a purer love of the Divine Master and a more un- 
conquerable purpose to labor even unto death in the cause for 
which He lived and died. She has not as yet been placed in the 
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calendar of the canonized, but who can doubt that she is a saint 
and a mother of saints ? 

At the time when the Revolution had devastated the Church of 
France, had desecrated her sacred edifices, had made martyrs or 
exiles of her priests and religious, had enthroned on the high altar 
of the Cathedral of Notre Dame a shameless woman as the symbol 
of a bestial worship; when millions believed that infidelity had 
finally triumphed, and that the religion of Christ was to be blotted 
from the earth, a country girl, Sophia Madeleine Barat, the daugh- 
ter of an artisan in Burgundy, the land of St. Bernard and of 
Bossuet, finding her soul all aflame with divine love, was led, under 
the guidance of a holy priest, to establish the Society of the Sacred 
Heart. She had been educated by her brother, a priest also, who 
had given her a thorough religious training and a good knowledge 
of the classics. She was only twenty-one years old, of delicate 
bodily frame, but strong in mind, firm of purpose and capable of 
boundless devotion. She had the qualities of the true French 
woman — common sense, tact, knowledge of the management of 
men and affairs, quick wit, self-forgetfulness, industry, economy, 
cheerfulness and courage. Above all, she had a reverent, devout 
and ardent soul that felt that God is love, that Christ is divine love 
made human and that in comparison with this love all other things 
are light as air and trivial as dust. 

Religious asceticism — heroic humility, voluntary poverty and 
perfect chastity — is for the sake of love, as military asceticism is 
for the sake of glory and monetary asceticism for the sake of pelf. 
As the warrior and the miser find self-denial easy, much more are 
they who greatly love able to abstain and renounce. "A wise man 
needs but little," Madam Barat was wont to say, "and a saint still 
less." And all that she seemed to feel the need of was to love the 
Lord, and in lowliness of spirit and entire disinterestedness to fol- 
low after Him in the service of the little ones of whom He said, 
"of such is the kingdom of heaven." 

But why should I utter the praises of her who, with the instinct 
of good sense and great virtue, turned resolutely from whatever 
ministers to vanity? To be praised for love and love's work seems 
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little less than mockery, and when we are wholly in earnest words 
of flattery are as disagreeable as the buzzing of insects. In the 
presence of heroic souls vain speech is doubly vain, and we best 
show our reverence for the noble dead not by eulogy, but by acting 
in their spirit and by faithfully striving to continue the work they 
began. If your venerable foundress could in bodily presence be 
here to-day to rejoice with us in all that God has wrought through 
. the handmaidens of the Sacred Heart, she would crave not lauda- 
tory utterance, but elevation of soul, thoughts that breathe faith 
and hope, courage and love. She would ask us to dwell on the 
marvelous beneficent work of the society during the first century of 
its existence, only that we might thence derive greater confidence 
in God, more devout love for the Divine Saviour and more complete 
consecration of our lives to the cause for which He lived and died. 
For as much love as there is in us, so much religion, so much power ; 
and as much self-seeking, so much limitation. The only true pros- 
perity is prosperity of soul, and material progress, unless it be sus- 
tained by religious and moral progress, ends in decadence and ruin. 
If all is well within circumstances are never intolerable, but if 
inner wholeness be lacking we are wretched, though we be clothed 
with the pomp and majesty of kings. 

What a gracious inspiration was that of Madam Barat, who, 
when she was drawn to found a society whose chief work should 
be education, felt that first of all it was necessary that she should 
baptize herself and her companions in the fountain head of divine 
love! For love alone can educate. The love of what is higher 
than ourselves ; the love that bears us upward on the wings of hope 
and aspiration, of imagination and desire, toward perfect truth, 
beauty and goodness, as they are found in God, is the power that 
creates the greatest and the noblest men and women, whether they 
be saints, sages, heroes or supreme poets. It is because her love is 
the purest and most abiding that the mother is the greatest of all 
teachers, and it is because the Church has a mother's heart, which, 
the worldlings and politicians who at times seem to control her 
have never been able to chill, that she is the great school of saints. 

Education is largely persuasion, and they persuade best who 
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make themselves best loved ; and the best loved are the most loving. 
When there is question of moral and religious truth, above all of 
wisdom and goodness, the surest appeal is through the heart to 
the mind. But the heart can be touched only by those who have a 
heart. If we would lead men to love God, we ourselves must l6ve 
them and Him. Education when given by the vain and conceited 
but inspires a more insidious kind of self-love, whereas its true 
end is to make us understand and feel that it is only when we lose 
sight of ourselves in the pursuit of what is greater than we, of 
what is eternally right and fair, that we enter on the way that leads 
to a high and blessed life. "The entire object of education is to 
make people not merely do the right things, but enjoy the right 
things; not merely industrious, but to love industry; not merely 
learned, but to love knowledge ; not merely pure, but to love purity ; 
not merely just, but to hunger and thirst after justice." 

Madam Barat used to say to her mistresses that to become a 
stream one must first be a fountain head. We can give but what 
we have, and, in the deepest sense, we can teach but what we love. 
Is it credible that they who work for money should do more perfect 
work and be made thereby more perfect than they who work for 
truth and love ? The ideal which our striving and yearnings have 
made living within us stamps itself on the minds and hearts of 
those whom we influence. The life we lead, vastly more than the 
words we speak, makes us centers of light and force. Wherever 
there is a deeply religious spirit, there is a sanctuary; wherever 
there is a high and luminous soul, there is a school. Of the living 
the living are born, — like of like. 

The world in which woman's being may unfold itself is widening 
and deepening. For her, too, henceforth the career is open to 
talent. She may do whatever high or fair or useful thing she can 
make herself to do. She, like man, has the right to gain a liveli- 
hood, and the nobler right to live in ever-broadening spheres of 
religious, moral and intellectual sympathy and influence. In her 
education, therefore, there should be no lack of thoroughness, no 
showy superficiality, no excessive attention to mere accomplish- 
ments. She must be led into deep and serious subjects ; her heart 
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and imagination must be kept in a pure and lofty element of 
thought. Whatever expresses the highest moods and states to 
which the human spirit may attain, whether it be religion or 
patriotism or art or literature, has inestimable worth for her, since 
it is a sign and symbol of her kinship with the world of invisible 
and real things, with God. The decisive consideration for her also 
is not what knowledge is most entertaining or useful, but what 
knowledge is best adapted to form the mind and to confirm char- 
acter. 

She must become accustomed from her childhood to plain food 
and simple ways, that she may never lose the power to take delight 
in innocent amusements and pure pleasures. Let her love beauty, 
and strive to make herself and the world beautiful; but let her 
understand that a hard and proud heart, a vacant and vulgar mind, 
not a plain face, is ugly, and that a countenance over which inno- 
cence, cheerfulness and intelligence are diffused is necessarily fair. 
Vanity and selfishness, greed and sensuality, envy and pride, 
spite and cowardice, spoil all loveliness and mar all life. Nothing 
horrible or dreadful can happen to us except through our own fault 
and folly, and the greatest misery is the consciousness of our own 
sin. Virtue alone brings sure and abiding joy. It is praiseworthy, 
and without it nothing is so. Behavior rather than knowledge is 
the end of education. Hence its foundation is moral, and there- 
fore religious; and where in the modern world we are intent on 
sharpening the wits without first laying this moral and religious 
foundation, the inevitable result must be the blighting of the noblest 
flower and fruit of human life. 

Education, indeed, can but unfold the being we have received. 
It cannot make a poet of a mathematician, a great mind of a small 
one. But it should not be our concern to become great men or 
women, it being our business to make of ourselves genuine men 
and women ; and this right education, aided by each one's industry 
and good will, can effect for all. Let no woman believe there is 
aught of good in weakness. There is no joy but in strength — 
strength of body, strength of mind, strength of heart, strength of 
soul. "To be weak is to be miserable." Faith is strength, virtue 
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is strength, wisdom is strength, love is strength, health is strength. 
What a happy thing it is that the higher education of women tends 
to make them physically even superior to their sisters who are con- 
tent with idleness and ignorance I To live in the mind, to walk in 
the light of high ideals, to cherish a noble purpose, to strive in a 
worthy cause, gives freshness and vigor to the body even, whereas 
it is weakened and wasted by a frivolous, aimless, self-indulgent 
kind of existence. 

It was Madam Barat's desire to form valiant women, — women 
able to do and suffer, to counsel and rule. She believed that 
woman, when her soul bathes in the fountains of divine love, may 
have the spirit and fortitude of men. Nay, at times she is tempted 
to think that the men of her day had become weaklings, and that 
God was calling women to do the work which requires heroic hearts 
and boundless devotion. It gives her delight when she finds her 
nuns filled with courage and energy; when their reliance on God 
banishes all disquietude, even in the midst of revolution and pesti- 
lence. "How seldom," she exclaims, "are valiant women to be 
found! The Bible says they are more precious than pearls and 
diamonds, and what praise it goes on to bestow upon them ! Let 
us, then, labor with all our might to train such women, at whatever 
cost to ourselves. They in turn will train others, and the good 
work will proceed ; for in this century we cannot rely upon men for 
the preservation of the faith. It is to the weaker sex that this 
task is entrusted. O Altitudo! How God's thoughts differ from 
our thoughts ! But He is almighty." 

Her first aim was holiness through the love of the Lord, and after 
this it was her most ardent desire to form valiant women who, 
clothed with chastity and comeliness, filled with faith and zeal, 
should bend all the energies of cultivated minds and generous 
hearts, in whatever sphere of life they might be thrown, to the 
apostolic work of the salvation of souls. And in doing this she 
seems to have had a special gift, and to have succeeded beyond all 
others who have founded religious communities in our century. 
This at least is the testimony which Americans who are acquainted 
with what the Ladies of the Sacred Heart have accomplished in our 
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own land can hardly refuse to bear. What gracious, noble, loving 
and helpful women, whether they labor within convent walls or in 
wider spheres of action, have been educated in their schools ! In a 
hundred cities, in a thousand homes, they are centers whence 
radiate purity and love, sweetness and light. They are strong and 
gentle ; they are patient and mild ; they are wise and helpful. They 
rule not alone in the house, but in the hearts and minds of fathers, 
husbands and sons, who, when experience has taught them how 
sordid, hard and narrow so many of their fellows are, think of 
these noble and gracious women and are certain that in human 
nature there is a god-like power of truth, goodness and beauty. 

How shall I permit this occasion to pass without turning my 
thought to Madam Hardey, one of the first pupils of the Sacred 
Heart in America, and the foundress of this and of so many other 
homes of religion and learning, whom it was my good fortune to 
know and to honor and reverence almost above all other women! 
Had Madam Barat done nothing for America but to train her and 
give her opportunity for the exercise of her great talents, she would 
have made us forever her debtors. What a fund of good sense, 
what a balance of judgment, what a sentiment of justice, what 
endurance of labor and trial, what power of love and helpfulness, 
what a strong and serene spirit there was in her ! She had the gift 
to make authority lovable, and where she ruled the wise and 
virtuous wished that she might never cease to rule. She was born 
to govern, and in obeying her all felt that they were hearkening to 
the voice of reason and doing the will of God. How wholly un- 
selfish, how free from vanity, how incapable of deceit she wast 
How tolerant, how large of mind and heart, how able and ready to 
sympathize with all who have good will ! 

Though loved with a tender devotion which few have known, 
and followed with a confidence that never questions aught, though 
honored and consulted by the rich and fashionable, not less than by 
priests and bishops, Madam Hardey retained always the perfect 
simplicity of speech and action which belongs only to the most 
innocent or the greatest souls. She knew how to adapt herself to 
every situation, and to the most various dispositions. No one left 
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her presence without having been made braver and better. To 
know her was to understand the supreme worth of character when 
it is moulded by religious faith and love. She was as ready to 
sweep a room as to plan the foundation of a great convent, and 
whatever she did appeared to be the right thing to do. Occupied 
for nearly the whole of her life with financial affairs and the gov- 
ernment of the houses she had established, she kept the fervor of 
her early piety and a novice's scrupulous fidelity in the observance 
of the rule. One felt that her wisdom and strength came from 
within, — from a soul that dwelled in habitual loving communion 
with God. Apart from Him she understood that no good could 
possibly come to her, and that as He was the end so was He the 
principle of her being. 

At the age of sixteen, in the flower of health and beauty, she 
had seen the vanity of all that comes to end, and had turned with 
resolute will from her happy home and the promises of the world 
to give her whole heart to the service of the Blessed Saviour, and 
for sixty years, even unto death, she followed after Him with a 
courage that never failed and a love that never grew cold. Her 
body lies in France, but her spirit is here, — a living force to cheer 
and strengthen, to uplift and guide. Her life and example have 
become a permanent possession, and we can never think meanly of 
ourselves while we remember that she was our sister and mother. 
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Lord ! Thou who lovest souls, speak while we hear ; 
Speak to our hearts which have been taught of Thine ; 

Hearts chosen of Thy Heart, and lifted near 

Thy place of dwelling, where Thy mercies shine, 
Clear splendors, pledged of love eternally divine. 

We have been wandering very far afield, 
Whom Thou hast gathered, as in days of old, 

At this same shrine, where still Thy hand doth yield 
Abundant blessing for the heads whose gold 
Of childhood shines not now, for childhood's days are told. 

We have been far (our life has many ways) ; * 
Through purple uplands, where the sun has lain 

All day in silent warmth, or lost in haze 
That rises slowly from the sunken plain 
To hide Thy hills from sight through weary days of pain. 

We have been wandering ; some of us in light, 
And some in shadow ; some with folded hands 

That never knew a burden ; some in night, 
With only Patience leading them through lands 
Untrod of summer, held in winter's frozen bands. 

And some have breathed in joy the buoyant air 
Of sea-washed coasts ; and some have stifled been 

In crowded ways, where faces old with care 
Look with a backward glance on pastures green, 
On forests wide and deep with flowered rifts between. 
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Behold ! In all these ways we knew Thy way I 

Our will inclined to Thine, Thou Shepherd dear ; 
From hill and valley following all day, 

Behold us at Thy voice assembled here 

Within the fold we knew, by waters still and clear. 

Speak to our hearts to-day ! With deep emotion 
Our voices pleading join a greater cry ; 

With thousands more across the moving ocean 
We praise Thy Heart, and all the reverent sky, 
The angel-peopled space, hath heard us from on high. 

We praise Thee, and we listen for Thy voice, 

The same that spoke long since to her whose fame 

Hath made the dying century rejoice; 
Who at its young beginning, in Thy name 
And for Thy love alone, asserted Thy Heart's claim. 

She, holy with a holiness and grace 
That bade her follow at Thy kindling glance, 

She made her heart Thy dear Heart's dwelling place ; 
And led through all the lilied fields of France 
Thy children to Thy love with love's most swift advance. 

Now is Thy servant blessed ; and now the south, 
With the far north, the radiant east and west, 

Give praises for the wisdom of her mouth ; 
Her deep desire, her soul's unwearied quest 
Of hearts to love Thy Heart, wherein her own found rest. 

To-day she stands before Thee in the shining j 

Of Thy high presence ; and to-day she pleads, | 

With all a mother's tenderest divining I 

Of cares she knows, her children's utmost needs, 
And love to them, like light, with consolation speeds. 
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Dear Lord ! Not only by the western sea, 

Not only in our sunset land, but there 
In Amiens, of ancient Picardy, 

The first home of her hope, the cradle fair 

Of her great work of love, is heard her children's prayer. 

And where the Tiber and the Arno flow ; 
And where the Alps reach upward to the skies ; 

Beneath the Cordilleras' peaks of snow ; 
In fair Peru ; and where the shadow lies 
Of palm tree, as of pine, the selfsame voices rise. 

Those who in youth beneath her gentle rule 

Learn their first lesson ; those who forth have passed 

Into the wide world's strife, a sterner school, 
To learn a sterner lore, alike have cast 
Their cares aside to-day and backward turn at last. 

Back to the fold of peace, back to Thy love, 
Our early home ; we know the meadow lands ; 

We know of old the autumn-tinted grove. 
We feel the blessing from Thine outstretched hands; 
In welcome as of yore Thine imaged figure stands. 

Speak to our hearts that we may not forget 
The lesson of to-day ; bear with us still. 

Bend, O Thou Love ! more perfectly and yet 
More closely unto Thine our wayward will, 
Till our world-tired hearts with heaven impulse thrill. 

Speak, Lord, that in Thy presence not one spirit 
Shall stand unmoved this hour, and not one face 

Uplifted to Thine own but shall inherit 
Its aureole of Thy undying grace, 
No heart but in Thy Heart shall find its fitting place. 

— Helen Grace Smith. 
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Our Day of the Zmp\t 



It is, perhaps, needless to explain that the original 
fresco, as painted by Madame Perdrean, was that of a 
simple young girl spinning in a portico of the Temple. 
The rich jeweled crown is tribute of gratitude, and is 
fastened over her head, into the wall. So, also, is the 
necklace of precious stones an "ex voto" of homage, 
fastened across her chair. The circle of stars is also 
an addition suggested by devotion. Every visitor to 
Rome is familiar with the Lady of La Trinita, just as 
she is here represented, and salutes her as " Mater 
Admirabilis." 
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ecce jmciiia Donfni. 




Sttrcff of tbankf in tbc name of Stcn Dan, tettvcrco bf 
ilMtf 5cnnv Sutler. 



Your Grace, Right Rev, Bishops, 

Reverend Fathers, Ladies: 

\ ELCOME to Eden, on this, its holiest festival ! 
It is with reverence and gratitude that we 
welcome our prelates and our pastors in the 
name o* the Society of the Sacred Heart! 
At the feet of our own Archbishop we place 
our first tribute of recognition, respectful, 
filial, joyful ! He grew to the height of his 
lofty apostolate under the influence of that 
great Prince of the Church, Archbishop 
Kenrick, whose learning and holiness rose 
like a placid mountain in a wide land. Our 
Most Reverend Father brought, from the west to the east, a sacred 
heritage of paternal love for the Society of the Sacred Heart ; for 
Archbishop Kenrick had been the friend and protector of its first 
two American convents, the houses of Missouri. The crosiers of 
two mighty brothers had already made St. Louis and Philadelphia 
episcopal sisters, and an interchange of treasures continued to make 
them mutual debtors! It is then a perfect clasp which links us 
to-day with the saints of the past and the benefactors of the present f 
We may be permitted to offer another word of thanks in pro- 
claiming another obligation. 

The prelate who, this morning, lifted into resplendent light the 
modest figures of both European and American foundresses has 
every right to stand as interpreter between the Catholic hearts that 
value this order and the order that gives its life to Catholic Educa- 
tion. His very name pledges him to speak in its cause, as repre- 
senting one whose voice is silent forever, — that great Archbishop of 
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Baltimore who taught our nation that Faith and Learning are twin 
daughters of the Mother Church. The orator who to-day illumi- 
nated that truth leaves us forever his debtors. His understanding 
of that noble and saintly woman whose zeal created the provinces 
of the East lent him the right and gave him the power to speak the 
loyal word which carries gratitude heavenward, and briiigs 
Heaven's benediction to earth. 

In saluting the Bishop of Montana we are reminded that what is 
often called a chance event is, in truth, a special Providence. His 
presence to-day symbolizes the missionary spirit that first impelled 
this order to seek the New World ; nor can we forget that, for the 
dark children of the Western forest, the first religious of the society 
came with their first message of zeal ! They have sent him here 
to-day, to represent them, and we welcome him with an especial joy. 

It is with cordiality and thanks that we greet, in the name of 
Eden Hall, those guests who, having been its pupils once, 
remain its children forever. Its very walls have asked its friends 
to share in the songs of gladness with which those walls are echoing; 
and your presence here, responsive to that appeal, is adding joy to 
joy. This day, already so beautiful in the calendar of the liturgy, 
has a gracious and peculiar fitness for the commemoration that 
sends upward, from one hundred and forty altars, a single Te 
Deum Laudamus. The Presentation of Mary in the Temple. The 
seed of salvation giving its first bloom from the stem of Jesse ! The 
Church's festivals stamp her traditions with the seal of a sacred 
scripture, and for a thousand years the eyes of faith have gazed on 
the little Maid of Israel ascending the steps of the second temple. 
Her heart pronounced for the first time the "Ecce Ancilla Domini" 
as the token of her consecration ; her lips will proclaim it in Naza- 
reth as the signal for the world's salvation promised ; her attitude 
will repeat it on Calvary as the sign of the world's Redemption ac- 
complished. As the handmaid of the Lord! and nothing more, it 
is ever from the heart of woman that the first hidden, timid impulse 
comes, as God's instrument for great things ; though it is the hand 
and the mind of man, the Worker, the Ruler, the Priest, which must 
accomplish each noble task for God's glory. It was a gentle and 
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believing woman who sought out in Jerusalem the Cross of Sacri- 
fice, but it was Constantine who lifted it to glory, and kings and 
pontiffs have for centuries consecrated it as the token of Faith and 
the symbol of Christianity. Saint Helen was but the handmaid 
of the Lord, and she withdraws into the shadows of history as soon 
as her task is accomplished. Lowliest of God's handmaids, veiled 
in the obscurest of cloisters, Margaret Mary lived just long enough 
to take a great message to a Priest of God, to whisper its meaning 
to the world, and then to hide herself in the depths of the Heart of 
Christ, Whose love she had revealed. And yet that message made 
its way to the France that had ignored her, a France of splendor 
and of shame, of bold unbelief and of patient faith; to that stricken 
land the embassy carried at last its own force and significance I 
Jansenism could not chill its ardor ; vice could not tarnish its lustre ; 
blasphemy could not silence its eloquence ; the Revolution could not 
destroy its kingliness ! The Saviour of mankind had said, "Behold 
the heart that has loved men!" And His servant had only said, 
"Behold the handmaid of the Lord !" But, according to His word, 
it was done, and the whole Christian world has this year been conse- 
crated by its supreme Pontiff to that Adorable Heart which gives 
and asks love, and love only. From the faith, living in the heart 
of a nation's women, comes then the movement that is the nation's 
life, — for faith is life, and unbelief is death. The Revolution might 
well have fancied that it had killed that sacred germ of eternal life 
in woman's heart. 

Once, of old, in the town of consolation by the Lake of Tiberias, 
the ruler of the synagogue had pleaded for the life of his dead 
daughter, and the Master had said, "She is not dead, but sleepeth I" 
So was it in that beautiful France which is the favored land of 
Mary, and of the Sacred Heart! It was Jesus Himself who 
stretched out His benignant hand, who revealed His compassionate 
heart, and who said by means of each restored cloister of every 
religious order in the awakening land, "Maiden, I say to thee, 
arise !" 

Gentlest and humblest of His handmaids, Madeleine Sophia 
Barat, on this day one hundred years ago, in the poverty and 
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simplicity of a modest little shrine, hidden in the centre of Paris, 
pronounced her "Ecce Ancilla Domini," and founded the Society 
of the Sacred Heart. She gave her daughters no other mission 
than that of becoming the servants of God's love, the disciples of 
God's priests, the mothers of God's children, the adorers before 
God's tabernacles. And to-day a thousand songs of rapturous 
faith have declared: "That Peace hath brought forth from the 
seed, and the vine yielded fruit, and the heavens sent dew, and the 
desert places become as the garden of the Lord." When Philippine 
Duchesne bore that little seed in her apostolic heart to North 
America, and planted it with hope and watered it with tears, it was 
the prelates of America who invited the laborers and sustained the 
labor. From that day to this hour, it has been the noble clergy of 
the United States, its archbishops, its bishops and its priests, who 
fulfilled the mission of education, of which the religious of the 
Sacred Heart were, under them, but the handmaids. To that 
generous and faithful priesthood, next to God, the Society to-day 
offers its deepest thanks, and the pledge of its enduring gratitude 
and filial obedience. Well may its daughter say : "He hath given 
us pastors according to His own Heart, that they should feed us 
with knowledge and with doctrine, for they are the Angels of the 
Lord of Hosts, and theirs the voices of God's watchman holding the 
word of Life I And wisdom and protection are found at the feet 
of those whom the Lord Himself girded, even as Moses girded the 
High Priest his brother with the violet robes of knowledge, bound 
with the girdle, fitted to the Rational whereon was Doctrine and 
Truth! 

But to you, ladies, and to their pupils the world over, the 
religious have confided the fulfillment of the remaining portion of 
their loving mission. And nobly, in every land, has that portion 
been fulfilled! You have taught where they could never reach; 
you have relieved where they could never pass ; you have solaced 
woes they could never hear ; you have trained children whom they 
may never see ; you have blessed homes they may never enter, arid, 
in blessing others, you have been blessed ! The Sacred Heart has 
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guided you; it consecrates you in their consecration, and their 
thanks shall be to you as a testimony that you may offer before 
God, a proof that you have been the "Handmaids of the Lord, 
and that His Word has dwelt amongst you." 

Your Grace, reverend guests, ladies: Thanksgivings rose 
heavenward with the dawn. The solemn benediction hour will 
bear them heavenward again. To God — thanks! To the friends 
of the Society — thanks ! To the children of Eden — thanks ! Soon, 
soon we shall be kneeling in that beautiful chapel, which is a visible 
and perpetual record of generous benefactors, signalized from the 
earliest to the latest days of Eden Hall, benefactors who rest 
beneath its fairest shrine; and others, sleeping, indeed, elsewhere, 
but bequeathing to our gratitude names that shine on tablets of 
bronze, and sound in hearts of fidelity. And then there are other 
benefactors, still living, to receive God's recompenses here below. 
In that chapel, where every window speaks, and every stone is 
eloquent, one supreme word of thanks shall lie upon the altar before 
the Host, and it shall be our final word, repeating: "Give glory 
to God! exalt Him forever, and praise His name, forever and 
forever !" 
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flddrw of Congratulation. 

Ube Brebbftbop of pbflitclpbia. 

j^T is a subject of lasting regret ftiat no stenographer 
reported the address of congratulation delivered by the 
Archbishop of Philadelphia. It was a delightful ex- 
position of his happiest manner, and while, as an effect, 
it impressed itself on the memory of every hearer, 
even those who recalled v it most clearly felt that they 
could never reproduce the choice of words, the play 
of fancy, the light of wit, and, in certain passages, 
the serious and ardent religious sentiment that char- 
acterized it. Without, therefore, attempting to offer 
His Grace's exact sentences, it may be said that, in substance, he 
spoke as follows : 

The Archbishop began by saying that, when he noted his own 
name on the programme, he consulted an ecclesiastic as to its mean- 
ing, and was told that it meant that he should congratulate him- 
self on possessing a house of the Sacred Heart ; and, consequently, 
he had, indeed, even in the chapel that morning, congratulated him- 
self on possessing two houses of the Sacred Heart. When Coadju- 
tor Bishop of St. Louis, long before coming to Philadelphia, he had 
enjoyed the similar ground for congratulation, and had known and 
valued the Sacred Heart for more years than he would name. His 
Grace then paid a beautiful general tribute to the Order and to its 
work. He next spoke in the most delightful manner to the guests, 
pointedly distinguishing them as former pupils, not old pupils, 
which produced many smiles. He reverted to the glorification of 
woman and her mission, her powers and their exercise, to which 
all had listened that morning from the eloquent lips of the orator 
of the day ; but acknowledged that, at the termination of so magnifi- 
cent a eulogy, he had felt fear ; yes, — fear, and he emphasized the 
sentiment. Fear that the ladies present, elated and convinced by 
such a testimony, would go home believing themselves the su- 
periors of their fathers, brothers and husbands. Nay, even the 
good religious, humble as they might have become by meditation 
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and prayer, would possibly begin to hold themselves as the superiors 
,of priests, bishops, archbishops ! Changing his tone suddenly from 
playfulness to earnestness, His Grace deigned to speak in terms of 
kind laudation of the exercises of the day, — of the exquisite poem, 
"A Prayer and a Memory," which would indeed remain a memory 
as well as a prayer to all who had enjoyed the privilege of hearing 
it. It was worthy of its authoress, Miss Smith, whose great gifts 
were never employed for other than the highest purposes. 

His Grace then reverted to the Society of the Sacred Heart 
itself, and remarked that while the orator of the morning had 
rendered so just and moving a tribute to Mother Hardey, the foun- 
dress of Eden Hall and of all the houses of the Eastern Province, 
he, Archbishop Ryan, felt it a duty to give testimony to those great 
and noble women of the Order whom he had known and honored 
in the West, — Mother Galway, Mother Tucker, Mother Boud- 
reau, Mother Beauduy-Garesche. He alluded also to the two 
daughters of Madame Garesche, still devotedly carrying on the 
work of God. 

The Archbishop then proceeded to speak of the religious life 
in its more hidden and more distinctive aspects, of its deeper joys, 
veiled from the world, the delight of duty fulfilled for God alone, 
the testimony of a calm and free conscience, — deeper and holier yet, 
the spiritual delights of prayer, meditation, self-denial, union of the 
soul with its Divine Redeemer and in His Sacred Heart, by con- 
templation and by Holy Communion. 

This portion of His Grace's discourse was at once the most 
beautiful and the most difficult to reproduce in any words but his 
own. It moved every heart, and was inspired evidently by the 
tenderest piety, and by an enthusiastic personal love of our Lord. 

Passing from grave to gay, the Archbishop, with great tact and 
felicity, introduced into prominence his guest, the Right Reverend 
J. B. Brondel, Bishop of Helena, Montana, and drew forth from 
the modest missionary prelate some remarkable details exhibiting 
his Indian neophytes in an interesting and edifying light. 

* * * 

Solemn Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament perfectly closed a per- 
fect day. Reverend Father Wall officiated, assisted by many other priests. 
He read with deep feeling an act of consecration to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, and the great hymn of thanksgiving crowned a century of gratitude. 
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Second D*y of Reneiibrmct 

ttbtirrtav, flwcmber 22, tdOO. 



TO OUR GUESTS. 

Dear Ladies: 

You are affectionately invited to honor 
by your presence on Thursday, November Twenty- 
second, a little drama, to be played in the Hall of 
the Academy, as a simple reminder of your own 
happy school days. 

Respectfully, your Younger Sisters, 

The Children of Eden Hall. 



Doors Open at 2 P.M. 

Performance to begin at 2.30 P.M. 

Trains from Philadelphia at 12.07, i*io t 1.50. 



The first word had been the children's word. 

On Sunday, November 18, at the usual "Primes," a great sur- 
prise was supplied by the pupils of the academy. Without the 
suggestion or knowledge of any teacher, they had formed a com- 
mittee, with Miss Maguire as president, and had collected a gener- 
ous donation, offered, in gold, in a beautiful painted box, Miss 
Maguire making the following address : 
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BttrcM Heat bf ODiM maonfre, fltanftav, November 18, wben pracntini tbe 
SuMlec Oift of tbe ftcbool. 



EVEREND and dear Mother: As the chil- 
dren of the household are to be its final 
inheritors, so should they be the sharers 
in its solicitudes, its memories and its joys. 
This group of your children, so gladly 
surrounding you to-night, must feel a 
modest pride in the thought that Provi- 
dence assigned to them a privilege no 
pupils ever enjoyed before, and none shall 
ever claim again. They are the inmates and the representatives 
of Eden Hall in the great days when the whole Society of the 
Sacred Heart lifts to heaven one united hymn of thanks- 
giving. This will be, please God, a precious memory to every 
one of us, so long as life lasts. We have humbly, in our child- 
like fashion, desired that, in some way, this precious recollection 
in our own lives should become a visible memento in the life 
of our dear Alma Mater. In what form it be perpetuated 
we leave to you, dear Mother. We ask not whether our token 
of filial affection stand separate or be blended into the general me- 
morial of Eden's daughters. We only hope that somewhere, 
hidden perhaps, but marked by the angels, it may record our 
gratitude to you, to our mistresses, to the Society of the Sacred 
Heart, — to Eden Hall, in one word. And be it what it may, or 
where it may, let it say : Omnia pro Te, Cor Jesu. 

* * * 

Drama played on academy stage, " Madame Elizabeth of France, or the 
Sacred Heart the World's Hope. 

Prologue, " Glances Backward," recited by Miss Helen Maloney. 

Between the second and third scenes of the play little Miss Catherine 
Mack recited •' The Case of Marcella Ann, a Doleful Ballad." 

The play closed with tableau in the prison of Madame Elizabeth, revealing 
the Sacred Heart surrounded by adoring angels. 

Epilogue delivered by Miss Alice Schoettle. 
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Prologue to madaiie eiixatefo of Trace. 
6l«»ce$ B4cfcwarl 

©divert* bf OMm Delen Aalonc?. 

|| ADIES : While we offer you our most respectful welcome, 
we ask your kindest indulgence, and we are well assured 
that we do not ask in vain. Our mimic stage does not 
aspire to hold the mirror up to Nature, but only to offer 
you the reflection of your own memories, in pictures that 
make a picture. The colors shall be identical with those that 
glowed in your own Eden days, and the speech shall sound back 
to you, as a quaint echo from the past. Each simple device will 
bring a thought of those earliest dramas wherein you yourselves 
were the applauded actors, and gentle eyes, now closed forever, 
were the kindly witnesses. With a gracious smile over the same 
simple scenes and the same girlish recitations, you will blend, dear 
ladies, something like a sigh over the old, unforgotten faces, the 
unforgotten years and over the graver dramas that life has, since 
then, mounted upon a broader stage. If "one touch of Nature 
makes the whole world kin," these many touches from our com- 
mon heritage, as daughters of Eden, must surely permit your happy 
hostesses to call themselves your younger sisters. In your genial 
presence we shall not fear our own mischances ; for, surely, your 
smiling recollections cherish such accidents, from your own experi- 
ences, as among the gems of happy holidays. The forgotten word 
that roused the prompter; the obstinate curtain that refused to 
rise or decline to fall; the perfidious column that tottered away 
from the heroine's weight; the fragile throne which it would 
have been peril to ascend; the feudal prison of sternly frowning 
paper; do they not all come to you with something of the old 
charm that belongs to the "touch of a vanished hand and the 
sound of a voice that is still ?" Permit us, then, to place our trust 
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in your goodness, as we venture to draw back the curtain of a 
hundred years and more ; let us ask you to help us in reconstructing' 
the scenes wherein Madame Elizabeth of France moved as an 
angel of mercy; for we cannot forget that she was an Apostle 
of the Sacred Heart, and that is was in the darkest hour of the 
Reign of Terror her pure hand wrote out, as the document itself 
proves, the most beautiful of the many consecrations to the Heart 
of Jesus. She proclaimed its Love as the true reconciling of lofty 
and lowly, the true bond of equality, the true regeneration of the 
nations, and the one great Centre of Charity. 
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epilogue to madam Clixabetb of franco 
Glance* Upward. 

Htelivete* to OM** HUce Scbocttlc, CUm of 1901. 

HADIES : Before the Sacred Heart yesterday, in the great- 
est act of Catholic worship, we were all united, — Pontiff, 
priests, religious, pupils, guests, the children of this house 
in the past and in the present; and the House of God 
resounded with the Magnificat. Again, in spirit at least, 
we are united before the pictured vision of that Sacred Heart. 
It is in the thought of Its Divine Presence that our final word is 
spoken ; and, since it is spoken in the name of Eden Hall, it repre- 
sents more than it can utter. You, the former pupils of this be- 
loved home, are here to stand for all the past generations that 
learned to bless the names of those guides and Mothers who 
founded and sustained God's work. The religious and the pupils 
of nineteen hundred would be faithless to the claims of gratitude, 
and cold to the most sacred appeals, if no voice to-day named 
Mother Elizabeth Tucker, who still keeps her sentinel's post yonder 
in the earthly Eden, as she holds her suppliant office in the heavenly 
Paradise. By her side, your eyes and your affections place that 
geutle spirit who aided her to make this a house of peace and 
faith, and who ruled it in the very sweetness of Charity, — Mother 
Charlotte McNally. Mother Boudreau's maternal goodness created 
for her in a few brief years that wealth of filial love which fol- 
lowed her to a distant mission, and lingers over her grave by 
Australian seas. Like a genial ray of sunshine across the years 
beams the memory of Mother Dunne, — of her bright smile, her 
ready hand, her great heart. But we may not name all the beloved 
ones whom your minds seek, to-day, where only they can Be 
found, — with God. And as to the living, — for them there must 
be silence, because they would prohibit speech. If the crown of 
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the order is bright with such names, not less lovely is the chaplet 
we could weave this hour out of the names of the children of Eden 
Hall. They are of the living and of the dead,— of nuns, of wives, 
of mothers, of saints 1 Daughters who gladden the fireside and 
bring God's light across the hearthstone; wives who, in sharing 
life's burden, glorify it by faith and patience ; mothers whose hands 
blessed their children while they lived, and whose memories bless 
their children's children to the second and third generations ; de- 
voted nuns of every order, whether of teaching or of ministering, 
of heroic expiation or of perpetual adoration. For fifty-three years 
Eden has sent them forth to do the work of Christ, and after three 
and fifty years their names are laid by Christ's angels, as a gar- 
land of beauty on the brow of their Alma Mater. Numerous, 
but not countless, — for they are all counted, — are those who have 
passed to God, — religious and children ; and the Church's sweetest 
prayer shall to-morrow repeat: "Requiescant in corde Jesul" 
They rest in God, and therefore they live to us. We invoke their 
presence, and we know that to our tenderest blessing on them, 
respond their holiest blessings on us. 

Ladies, yesterday was a day of thanksgivings. To-day there is 
an hour for memories. And, while you, who are at once the guests 
and the daughters of Eden, are looking back with love, we, the 
children to whom life is still a mystery, are looking onward with 
hope. We give to you the message that Eden has put into our , 
hand, but its meaning is clearer to you than to us : "Children of the 
Sacred Heart, this is forever your home! Children of Eden, its 
word is always Welcome; never Farewell!" 
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CMrd Day of Kenenbraice. 

frftav, Itawmter 23, 1900. 



1800. 1900. 

The Children of Eden Hall. 

Dear Young Ladies: 

You are cordially invited 

by the Committee of Eden Hall Centenary 

to assist at a 

Magical Performance 

in your own beautiful Hall 

at Four o'clock P. M., 

Friday, November twenty-third, 

Nineteen Hundred. 

Judging from our own School-days, 
. we feel confident that any entertainment 
differing from the ordinary amusements 
will be welcome, and we hope to make 
this a pleasant feature of the Jubilee by 
enjoying it with you to remind us of 

Auld Lang Syne. 

Philadelphia, November twentieth, 
Nineteen Hundred. 
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Act of gMttcratfoii to tbe Sacred fieart 

Ifteab in tbe £tcn Cbapel for tbe Close of tbe jubilee, Commcmo» 
rating tb€ fixtt fennbreb fieart of tbe Society, 



DIVINE LORD, we adore Thee, really present 
in our midst, and we consecrate ourselves to 
Thy Sacred Heart forever. We are here to 
ask pardon for all the sins, errors and omissions 
of our whole lives; we are here to promise 
reparation and atonement ; we are here to offer 
thanksgiving for every grace and favor, spiritual 
and temporal, that each soul has received from 
life's beginnings up to this hour. We are here 
to pray for all our beloved ones, absent and pres- 
ent, living and dead. Look upon us with love and compassion 
from Thy holy Tabernacle, and hear the secret petition of every 
heart, spoken to Thee in silence. 

Nevermore in this world can all who kneel here this moment 
be united again. We are assembled in Thy Adorable Name, Jesus, 
and Thou art in our midst, and Mary, Thy Immaculate Virgin 
Mother, is our Friend and our Witness that we solemnly conse- 
crate our lives to Thee. Thou, alone, knowest the future paths 
and future needs of every child of the Sacred Heart, and of every 
religious kneeling here, from the youngest to the oldest. Bless 
each one, guide each one, and save each one. We give ourselves 
to the Heart of Jesus. Amen. 

* * * 

Thus ended the third day, before the altar, and the nuns, together with all 
their children, pupils of the past and of the present, felt that there was but 
one heart and one soul, in one blessing and one hope. 
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[As a perpetual record, a Jubilee Grove is planted on the brow of the hill called " The 
Woods." Time and electricity had thinned the trees on this knoll, and Mrs. M. B. Fraley much 
attached to this playground of childhood, suggested that the old pupils should bestow and 
name a number of forest trees.] 



'HE jubilee day would not have been quite 
perfect without an hour in "The Woods," 
that playground of our childhood, whereof 
the very name was a mystery and an awful 
charm. How deep it seemed, how dark, 
and how vast! Our youthful imagination 
readily supplied its moist dells and shady 
groves with the graceful fairies and grin- 
ning dwarfs in whom we were old-fashioned enough to believe, and 
whose presence the scene demanded. Not Arden's forest was more 
enchantingly redolent of romance. Jacques, the melancholy, would 
not have astonished us there, nor Titania have disturbed our games. 
Is there one of us who does not recall with delightful horror the 
very name of "Poison Valley"? Are there any other anemones 
and violets and spring beauties like those that decked "The Woods', 
every April? To this day the first intoxicating odor of the reviv- 
ing earth in early spring brings back a flood of happy memories, 
(for nothing is more subtly suggestive than a perfume), and I am 
once more a convent girl, rejoicing over the first found bloodroot 8f 
the year. Such memories grow only dearer with the passing years ; 
and so it was notltrange that to some of us who loved every indi- 
vidual tree of the Eden woods the thought should come that we, 
too, should like to be represented there by living memorials long 
after our brief day. Already several sturdy young trees have been 
planted as souvenirs of convent friendships, and more have been 
promised. So that it seems as if in time there would be quite a 
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grove of representative trees, bearing the names of Eden's old chil- 
dren, and sheltering the newer generations whose good fortune it 
will be to take our place in "The Woods." If this, their life 

"Exempt from public haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books in running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in everything," 

shall not the good abide for remembrance? 

M. B. F. 
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NE ardent wish inspired the daily prayers of 
Mother Tucker and her household from 1847 *° 
1849. The generosity of their friend, Mt. 
George Edwards, enabled them to accomplish 
their pious purpose, and on the thirtieth day of 
October, 1849, Bishop Hughes laid the cornet- 
stone of a little Gothic chapel. Completed and 
freed from debt, the pretty edifice was, on the 
27th of October, 1851, consecrated as a church. 

The See of Philadelphia was vacant, Archbishop Kenrick having 
been promoted to the primacy of Baltimore. The administrator of 
the diocese suggested that Mother Tucker should invite her kind 
friend, who had become Archbishop of New York, to complete the 
work he had begun, and Most Reverend John Hughes, assisted by 
his guest, Bishop Mers, performed the ceremony with a solemnity 
of ritual rarely manifested fifty years ago. 

The preacher of the day was Father Forbes, a convert of celebrity 
at a period when converts were rare. Reverend Mother Hardey 
came from New York to mark the great interest of the order in the 
possession of a consecrated church, for chapels alone had up to that 
time been its temples of worship. 

Mr. George Edwards and Mr. Robert Ewing had taken the 
initiative in the line of benefactions, but their example wis so 
promptly followed by other friends of the institution that to thei* 
names must be joined those of the Reppliers, Bouviers, Frenayes, 
Robins, etc. The present exquisite perfection of detail is due to the 
taste and munificence of Mr. Francis Drexel and of his daughters. 
Windows, admirable in design and execution, bear witness to the 
piety of the various benefactors. Nearest the altar, on the Blessed 
Virgin's side, is a window showing this inscription : "Erected by 

69 



the Religious of the Sacred Heart in memory of Francis Drexel 
and Elizabeth Bouvier Drexel, his wife." Following this one is a 
family memorial window to Elizabeth Edwards Feterman. A third 
bears the name of Charles McFadden. To the right, the first win- 
dow asks prayers for the soul of Emily White. After it, is one in 
memory of Sarah Kennedy Boone. The next is a touching 
memento of Arabella Smith. The last, in the choir cloister, is 
placed for Elizabeth Bouvier Dixon and Eustace Bouvier. With- 
out the cloister, in the guest chapel, is a window set in as a token 
of gratitude: "By the Religious of the Sacred Heart to Louisa 
Drexel Morrell." On the opposite wall brass tablets commemorate 
the indebtedness of Eden to the four chief founders of the church, 
George Edwards and Elizabeth, his wife, and Robert Ewing and 
Elizabeth Ewing, his daughter. Another brass tablet, close to the 
high altar, records the names of Michel Bouvier and Louisa Vernon 
Bouvier, his beloved wife, in whose memory were bestowed the 
exquisite medallion stations of the cross. In the sacristy are three 
very striking windows illustrating the three parts of the parable of 
wheat and cockle, and a fourth, farther in, displays the seal of the 
society, the Holy Hearts of Jesus and Mary. 

The two statues, the Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph, and the rich 
bronze holy water font standing at the chapel door were the offer- 
ings of Mrs. Blackburne, of Philadelphia, a lady whose gifts to 
Eden Hall, and to so many other convents of the Sacred Heart, have 
taken every shape that love and liberality could suggest. 

The exquisite memorial shrine, called the "Lady Chapel," stands 
over a deep crypt, containing in its vault the remains of Francis 
Drexel, his wife, Elizabeth Bouvier Drexel, and of his daughter, 
Elizabeth, wife of Walter George Smith. The statue of Our 
Lady, the carvings of altar, columns, niches and windows; the 
representation of the fifteen mysteries of the rosary in stained 
glass, the mosaic of the tabernacle door, and all the appointments 
of this chapel have rendered it a subject of art-study to seculars ; 
but to the sisterhood it remains simply a little sanctuary for their 
devotion and a perpetual claim upon their prayers. 

One of the greatest treasures of Eden is a precious relic, authenti- 
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cated by documents and seals from Rome. This is the body of 
St. Justin, a child martyr of the early pagan persecutions. The 
gift was bestowed by His Holiness "Pius IX" on the Countess de 
Boutourlin. The daughter of this lady having become a religious 
of the Sacred Heart, the mother gave the valued relics to the 
society; and, when the Eden chapel was consecrated as a church, 
Reverend Mother Barat, through the hands of Mother Hardey, 
bestowed it on the American convent. The final depositing of 
these holy bones in their present shrine was made by Bishop Wood, 
of Philadelphia, in 1867. 

For the old pupils of Eden, the thought of its church is perhaps 
closest to memory and dearest to heart, among the many close and 
dear relics that accompany them through life. Its picture has 
value, and even a word concerning it is not worthless, for its aisles, 
its altar, its nooks, keep sacred hours of the past safe in those quiet 
shadows which breathe out incense. To us, the "old children," 
who so loved it, its very gain in outward beauty through the last 
twenty years has brought something like a pang, simply because 
we could not find it in our hearts to wish it "other than it was. 
Beloved old walls, you have witnessed our schoolgirl woes, 
triumphs, tragedies and raptures, and you sanctified them. To the 
same sanctifying influence we have often brought life's real sor- 
rows and deep joys, and we have gone forth with tears and with 
peace, for our souls had saluted the Saving Host and found rest. 

H. M. W. 
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Afterword 



| COMMON memory is an enduring bond. We 
who met for this Golden Anniversary have 
once more parted to walk our separate paths. 
Many whose minds and hearts were with us in 
these days are living in far lands, and could 
not share our pleasure, — could not look again 
upon familiar scenes, nor laugh again over 
familiar recollections. But they are not forgotten. No one for- 
gets the sentiments of girlhood. We stand united by a tie which 
absence cannot break. 

Agnes Repplier. 
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Notb.— The Secretaries of Committee recognize the inevitable imperfections of this list. 
Every effort has been made to make it complete, but they have found it impossible to obtain 
the married names in many cases. 
* Deceased. 



Abell, Jenny Webb 

Abell, Marie Sisson 

Abell, Sarah Sisson 

deAbreu, Angela 

deAbreu, Carmen 

deAbreu, Isabella 
deAbreu, Rosalia 

Adams, Grace 

Adams, Mary 

Adams, Ida 

Adair, Mary 

Albertson, Emma (Mrs. J. S. FetterUin) 
•Albertson, Mary (Mrs. Bair) 

Allen, Ethel de la Mesa 
•Alexander, Adelaide 

Alexander, Helen 



Alexander, Kate 
Alexander, Mary 
Amer, S. (Mrs. Nead) 
Amberg, Henrietta 
Andrews, Helen 
*Antello, Juliette 
deAngeli, Julia (Madam Ptraldx) 
Anglin, Eileen 
Appleby, Julia 
Arango, Matilda 
Arango, Maria 
deAraoz, America 
deAraoz, Georgia 
deAraoz, Consuelo 
deAraoz, Eliodora 
deAraoz, Maria 
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deAraoz, Piedad 
♦Atkinson, Alice {Mrs. Minster) 

Atkinson, Blanche 

Austen, Jane 

Aylmer, Mary 

Aymer, Sarah 

Bache, Margaret 

Bacon, Charrie 

Ball, Magdalena 

Baldwin, Esther 

Balentine, Anna 

Baker, Ellen 

Baker, Eliza 

Baker, Lydia {Mrs. Taft) 

deBegner, Agnes deSolmes 

Barbe, Louisa 

Barbe, Margaret 

Barcelo, Elvira 

Barcelo, Eugenia 

Barrell, Marie 

Barbour, Bessie (Mrs. W. B. Irwin) 

Barrow, Blanche 

Barr, Sara 

Barr, Annie 

Barr, Gertrude 

Barry, Lizzie 

Barry, Mary Ellen 

Barry, Mary 

Barry, Margaret 
*Baronda, Christina 

Barret, Eva 
*Bassan, Aloysia 

Bassan, Emily 

Bassan, Unita 

Bazin, Caroline (Mrs. R. Kilduffe) 

Bazin, Josephine 

Bailey, Beatrice 

Bailey, Emilie 

Barry, Mary 
•Benell, Mary 

Betancourt, Angelita de 

Bet an court, Louise de 
'Bessman, Martina 

Bessman, Teresa 

Beattie, Mary 

Bennett, Annie 

Beaver, Emma C. 

Benjamin, Marjorie 

Benade, Emily 

Bennett, Florence 

Betin, Annie 

Beetem, Carolin 

Belham, Eleanor 



Belden, Sara Gutierrez 

Belden, Mercedes Gutierrez 

Belden, Maria Gutierrez 

Belden, Consuelo Gutierrez 

Benziger, Augusta (Mrs. Renahan) 

Berghmans, Camilla, Marquise de San 
Carlos de Pedrosa 

Bissell, G. 

Bigley, May 

Biglin, Alice 

Biglin, Josie 

Biglin, Polly 

Biglin, Florence {Mrs. W. Cameron) 
* Blount, Mary Knight 

Blair, Aurora 

Blair, Nellie 
*Blanchard, Marie 

Blackburne, Emma 

Blackburne, Helen 

Blackburne, Laura 

Boone, Agnes 

Boone, Eliza 

Boone, Mary 

Boone, Sarah 

Boerdelman, Gisela 

Bour, Florence 

Bour, Lucille 

Bour, Kate 

Bour, Rosa 

Boyle, Rosalie (Mrs. W. J. Powers) 

Bouchard, Josephine 
•Bouvier, Emma (Mrs. Francis Drexel) 

Bouvier, Mary 

Bouvier, Zenaide 

Bouvier, Alexina 

Boyle, Caroline 

Bonchaine, Josephine 

Bondurant, Alice 

Bower, Margaret 

Bougher, Imogene (Mrs. J. B. Harrison) 

Boggs, Mary 

Boggs, Frances 

Boggs, Grace 

Bowling, Carmelita (Mrs. Burns) 

Bowling, Louisa (Mrs. Charles) 

Bockelman, Gisela 

Borough, Helen 

Brady, Addie 

Brady, Emma (Mrs. Ford) 
•Brady, Amelia 

Brady, Mary 

Brady, Marcia 

Brady, Kate 
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Brady, Julia 

Brady, Angela 

Bradford, Marie Fisher {Mrs. J. C. Fraley) 

Bradford, Helene Fisher {Mrs. Jas. Howe) 

Bringues, Amelia (Mrs. Henry Judick) 

Brooks, Sarah 

Brennan, Carrie {Mrs. C. O'Neil) 

Brennan, Lizzie 

Brennan, Teresa 

Brennan, Mary 

Brennan, Eliza 

Brodwater, Priscilla 

Brinkman, Hulda 
*Branner, Belle 

Brawner, Fannie 

Branner, Rosalie 

Brown, Rosalie (Mrs. Clarence Dolan) 

Brown, Mary (Mrs. Jas. Cremins) 

Brown, Sarah {Mrs. S. L. Stierngranet) 

Brown, Annie {Mrs. M. J. Rahilly) 

Brown, Mary 

Brown, Nannie 

Brown, Cecilia 

Brown, Maria (Mrs. Bullitt) 

Brown, Madeleine 

Brock, Edna 

Brock, Helen 

Brock, Esther 

Bradley, Henrietta 

Bradley, Virginia 

Brailey, Grace 

Brailey, Maude 

Brailey, Edna 

Brotherton, Grace 

Brasher, Marie 

Brees, Harriet 

Burke, J. 

Burke, Alice J. 

Burke, Julia 

Burke, Anna 
•Burden, Florida {Mrs. F airman) 

Burton, Nellie 

Bullock, Marie A. 
•Burrows, Inez 

Buford, Annie 

Butler, Annie 

Butler, Jennie 

Buchanan, Adele 

Byrne, Isabel (Mrs. /. (THara) 

Canda, Edna 

Callaghan, Marie 

Carroll, Millie 
'Carroll, Anna 



Carroll, Maria {Mrs. G. Hooper) 

Carroll, Carrie 

Carroll, Maggie 

Carroll, Mary {Mrs. O'Neil) 

Carroll, Marie C. 

Carroll, Fannie {Mrs. G. Edeline) 

* Carpenter, Marie Louisa 
Carpenter, I. 
Carpenter, Josephine 

* Campbell, Jane Dalton 
Cassin, R. E. 
Cassin, M. 

*Caviere, Amelia 

Camp, Lizzie 

Camp, Maria 

Canavan, Ellen 

Carpentier, Cornelia {Mrs. W. S. Eaton) 

Cate, Florence 

Carlin, Kate 

Caughy, Kate {Mrs. Henry ZelV) 

Caughy, Alberta {Mrs. C. Grundelt) 

Caughy, Grace {Mrs. C. B. Zell) 

Carrigan, Annie {Mrs. H. F. McCreery) 

Carrigan, Louise {Mrs. John McCreery) 

Cabada, Inez (Mrs. G. C outer as) 

Cabada, Aingela 

Casanova, Justina {Mrs. 0. CoMgny) 
•Casanova, Blanche 

Casanova, Louisa M. (Mrs. F. N. Benteen) 

Carson, Nellie 

Cassidy, Melinda 

Caraher, Marion 

Caraher, Eugenie 

Campbell, Elsie 

Carrigan, May 

Carrigan, Camilla 

Carrigan, Emily 

Centro, Ada 

Cespedos, Carmen de 

Cespedes, Eulalie de 

Cespedes, Isabelle de 

Cespedes, Millie de 
•Chatard, Katie 
*Chatard, Elsie (Mrs. bolund) 

Chatard, Maidie (Mrs. E. Robins) 

Chappelle, Annie 

Chappelle, Alice 

Chase, Birdie {Mrs. Foster) 

Christy, Josie 

Chatard, Mary (Mrs. G. M. Brown) 

Chisholm, Alexina 

Christy, Kate 

Chambers, Carrie 
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Chassing, Annette 
•Clarke, M. 
Clarke, Clara 
Clarke, Helen 
Clarke, Anna 
Classon, Bessie 
Clantice, M. £. 
Clantice, Annie 
*Coane, Jane 
Codwise, Virginia 
Codwise, Georgiana 
Coope, Jane 
Cooper, Annie 
Cooper, Hester 
Cooper, Maria 
Cooper, Louise 
Coxe, Loretta 
Conklin, Mary 
Conklin, Mary 

Conklin, Louise {Mrs. W. Dorori) 
Connor, Sarah £. 
Connor, Margaret 
Connor, Emma 
Connor, Clara 
Conrad, Susan 
Conrad, Mary 

Coleman, Alice (Mrs. F. Ferris) 
Coyle, Annie (Mrs. O'Neill) 
Cochran, Mary 
*Cochran, Maggie 
Colt, Mary 

Colt, Lizzie (Mrs. Zevely) 
Coolbaugh, Mary 
Collins, Maria 
Colston, Alice 
Cortezi, Mary 
Conway, Sarah 
Connelly, Maggie 
Corr, Katie (Mrs. McCaffrey) 
Corr, Mary 
Corr, Annie 
Corr, Nellie 

Coudert, Virginie (Mrs. F. Benedict) 
Coudert, Claire (La Marquise de Choisenl) 
Coudert, Leonie (Madame Glenztre) 
Collins, Maria 
Connelly, Jennie 
Corrigan, Kate 
Corrigan, Marie 
Copeland, M. L. 
Copeland, Irene 
Comas, A. 
Costello, Millie 



Cook, M. A. 

Coleman, Augusta Lynch 

Courtney, M. L. 

Connell, Jennie 

Cone, Mary 

Cone, Bessie 

Cowardin, Aileen B. 

Cowardin, Mary 

Crouse, Mary 

Cronin, Sarah 

Cronan, Mary A. 

Cresson, Laura 

Cronin, Emma 

Cruice, Mary 

Cruice, Beatrice 

Crosse, Maude 

Crosse, Katie 

Croyell, Adele 

Crawford, Margaret 

Crumlish, Mary 

Crawford, Regina 

Curley, Barbara 

Curran, Adele 

Curran, Fannie (Mrs. Vetterlein) 

Curran, Martha 

Cunningham, May 

Cudahy, Kathrine 

Cudahy, Mary 

Cuddihy, Lillian 

Cunningham, F. 

Cunningham, Mary 
*Cummiskey, Laura 

Dayton, Agnes 

Dayton, Jessie MacPherson 

Dabbs, Fannie 

Dabbs, Bessie (Mrs. P. French) 

Dabbs, Mary (Mrs. L. Weldon) 

Davis, Isabelle M. 

Davids, Judith (Mrs. A. H. Wilson) 

Dangerfield, Rebecca 

Daingerfield, M. 

Davis, Elizabeth 
•Davisson, Mary (Mrs. Fast) 

Davidson, Flora 

Darmour, Mary 

Darmour, Flora 

Dawson, Rosalie 

Davis, Lizzie 
•Daley, May 

Daly, Emilian 

Daly, Genevieve 

Daschback, Mary 
Davis, Mary S. 
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Davis, Fanny 
•Devereux, Clara Snyder 
•Desmond, Mary Blydcn 

Desmond, Emma 
•Desmond, Pinkie Blyden 

Destonet, Mary Morgan 
•Destonet, Julia 

Dent, Sallie 

Devlin, Annie 

Delisle, N. 

Deal, Mary 

Desmond, Maggie 

Derringer, Blanche 

Detterer, Mary 

Devlin, Nellie 

Devlin, Alice 

Dermedy, Agnes 

Denegre, Louise 

Delany, Mary 

Delany, Katherine 

Devereux, Mary 

Delaney, Kathrine 

Delaney, Verna 

Deaney, Mary 

Dillon, Agnes 

Dixon, Mary {Mrs. C. H. Walsh) 

Dixon, Emma {Mrs. T. H. Andrews) 

Dirickson, Clara 

Dielh, Margaret 

Dielh, Lillian 

Dissel, Mollie 

Dickinson, Louise (Mrs. Sherman) 
'Donovan, Anna 

Donovan, Katie (Mrs. C. Wiedenfelt) 

Donovan, Mary 

Donovan, Helen (Mrs. Sawyer) 

Dougherty, Katie 

Dougherty, Anna 
•Dougherty, Nellie 

Dougherty, Cecilia 

Dougherty, Laetitia 

Dougherty, Kate 

Dougherty, Esther Allen 

Dougherty, Mary Allen 

Dos Santos, Elinor (Mrs. H. Thunder) 

Doherty, Ellen 

Doherty, Teresa 

Dolan, K. 

Dolan, Mfonle 

Dougherty, Anna 

Dowling, Clara 

Downing, Kittle 

Dohan, Delia Frances (Mrs. John Campbell) 



Dohan, Nellie 

Downey, Mary 

Downing, Nellie 

Dougherty, Clara 

Donnelly, Agnes (Mrs. Fitafatrich) 

Donnelly, Rom 

Doyle, May 

Dolan, Lulu 

Dove, Mary 

Donohue, Mary 

Donohue, Maggie 

Donnelly, Mary 

Donnell, Annie 
•Drexel, Elizabeth (Mrs. G. W. Smith) 

Drexel, Louisa Bouvier 

(Mrs. Edward Morreliy 

Dryden, Helen 

Duncan, Marie 

Durnin, Maggie 

Durnin, J. 

Dunn, Catherine 

Duffy, Katie (Mrs. Geo. Castor) 

Dugan, Louise (Mrs. C. George) 

Duffy, May 

Dunn, Blanche 

Dundas, May 

Dubois, Julia 

Dubois, Louisa 

Dubois, Amelia 

Dunne, Grace 

Duffy, C. 

Du Veynei, Melanie 

Duval, Cornelia 

Duval, May > 

Duddleson, Lucy 

Duany, Jane 

Eagle, Agnes 

Eagle, Gertie 

Eagle, May 

Eckhard, Mary 

Eckenroth, Emma 

Edson, Helen 
'Edwards, Elizabeth (Mrs. Fetterman) 

Edwards, Elizabeth Rosalie 

(Mrs. F. L. Patterson) 

Edwards, Mary Patterson 

(Mrs. A. H. Davisson) 

Edwards, Athalia Ewing (Mrs. I. R. Hursi> 

Edwards, Elizabeth Rosalie 

Eisler, May 

Eistron, Annie 

Eisner, Bertha (Mrs. S. Femberger) 

Eisner, Laura 
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Eisner, Lily 

Eidelen, Ellen G. 

Elder, Margaret* (Mrs. H. Moots) 

Elder, Liu 

Elder, Regina 

Efder, Violet 

Elder, Elsie 

Elder, Mary (Mrs. J. C. Whiti) 

Elder, Laura {Mrs. J. Ellicott) 

Ellery, Annie 

Ellery, Josephine 

Elliott, Annie 

Ellis, Cecile K. (Mrs. McLoughlin) 

Ellicott, Mary C. 

Ellicott, Margarct^J. 
'Ellicott, Ruth M. 

Ellis, Alice 

Emenck, Natalie 

Engel, M. 

Engel, Josephine (Mrs. E. P. Jennings) 

Engert, Cecilia 

Eno, Mary 

Eno, Anna 

Ent, Alserda 

de l'Est, Virginia 

Esler, Annabel 

Ewing, Mary Ann 

Ewing, Caroline (Mrs. John Bouvisr) 

Ewing, Virginia (Mrs. A. C. Gibson) 

Ewing, Athalia (Mrs. I. L. Edwards) 

Ewing, Julia Grant 

Ewing, Kathleen 

Ewing, Edith (Mrs. Henry Miller) 
•Ewing, Nellie 

Ewing, Virginia 

Ewing, Eleanor 

Ewing, Maria 
•Ewing, Sallie 

Farren, Mary (Mrs. Penrose) 

Farley, Teresa (Mrs. J. Keleoyne) 

Farley, Nellie 

Farley, Mary 

Faerber, Nana 

Farrell, May 

Fairman, Carrie (Mrs. Geo. Connett) 

Fairman, Bessie (Mrs. P. Fullerton) 

Felherston, Cecilia 

Ferguson, Minnie 

Fetterman, Gertrude 

Fitxpatrick, Sallie 

Fitzgerald, N. 

Fitzwater, Mary 

Fitzwater, Lizzie 



•Fitzgerald, Katie 

Fisher, Leila 

Fisher, Kittie 

Fisher, Julia 

Fisher, Kate 

Fitch, Mary Sherman 

Fitch, Eleanor 

Flanagan, Mary 

Flynn, Elizabeth 

Flood, Esther (Mrs. Megargee) 

Flood, Teresa (Mrs. Murray) 

Flood, Belle 

Flynn, Alice 

Flower, Blanche 

Fleming, Elizabeth 

Flynn, Mary 

Flynn, Marian 

Flannery, Elinor 

Flatley, Anna 

Fow, Ellen 

Ford, Bessie 

Forsman, Florence 

Foster, Edith 

Forest, Anna 

Foerderer, Elsie 

Fox, Mary 

Fox, Emily 

Foster, Edith 

Ford, Rosa 

French, Bessie 

Freeman, Minnie 
'Freeman, Etta 

France, Lily G. 

Frank, Ella A. B. 
•Frenaye, Lucy 

Fulton, Fannie 

Fulton, Clara 

Fulton, Ida 

Fulton, Mary 

Fuller, Marion 

Fuller, Ethel 

Gaughan, Catherine 
'Gaughan, Mary 

Gardiner, Effie 

Gallagher, Mary 

Gaenslen, Cornelia 

Gardner, Mary 

Gaenslen, Bessie 

Garland, M. 

Gaullagher, Julia 

Garesche*, Mary 

Gaughln, Adele 

Gaughln, Clara 
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Gardner, Helen 

Gaynor, Catherine 
•Gaskffl, Priscilla (Mrs. Lamorslls) 

Gallagher, Adele 

Gallagher, Mary 

Gaynor, Katherine 
•Gegan, Mary W. 

Getty, Adelaide 

Gerardi, Stella 

Gebbie, Janet (Mrs. /. P. Edwards) 

Gebbie, Grace (Mrs. T. Wisderssim) 

Geary, M. T. 

Gignoux, Adele 

Gignoux, Elite 

Gignoux, Rosina 

Gibson, Mary 

Gigon, Estella (Mrs. Eibslls) 

Gibbon, Fannie 
'Gibbon, Katie 

Gilmore, Minnie 

Gilroy, C. 

Gilroy, C. 

Gillon, Frances 

Gillon, Julia 

Giluly, Margaret 

Gibbon, Mary 

Gleeson, Margaret 

Golden, Katherine 

Goldsmith, Caroline 

Goldsmith, Ellen 

Goodman, Frances 

Gowen, Emily (Madams Tossi) 
*Gowen, Mary 

Gowen, Bessie (Mrs. H. N. Carpenter) 

Gowen, Ellen (Mrs. Joints Hood) 

Goldsmith, Hannah 

Goldsmith, Nina 

Gordon, Cecilia 

Goldsborough, Agnes 

Goldsborough, Julia 

Goddard, Laura 

Goddard, Susanna 
•Gonter, Cecilia 

Gonzales, Angela 

Gorman, Regina 

Gorman, Bernadette 

Goodin, Helen 

Grant, Alice 

Grant, Ida (Mrs. Stssl) 
' Grace, Clara 

Grace, Rose 

Gray, Carrie 

Griffith, Claudine 



Grady, Annie (Mrs. Jos. Dtvlm) 

Grosjean, Marianne 
•Gross, C. 

Gross, Lizzie 

Grundell, Mary 

Graydon, Ida 

Graydon, Carrie 

Groome, Helen L. 

Gramm, Minnie 

Grady, Helen 

Green, Katie (Mrs. Bunn) 

Green, Lena (Mrs. Hunsksr) 

Gugenheim, Roae 

Gugenheim, Cora 

Gutierez, Milagros 

Gutierrez, Marie 

Gutierrez, Adriana 

Gunter, M. 

Hamill, N. 

Hartery, Margaret (Mrs. R. Rtilly) 

Hartery, F. (Mrs. /. /. Harding) 

Hanah, Josephine 

Hart, Mary 

Hart, Louisa 

Halsey, A. 

Halsey, C. 

Halsey, G. 

Halderman, Fannie 

Halderman, Annie (Mrs. J. Garrstson) 

Halliman, H. 

Halliman, J. 

Haines, E. 

Hay, Sidney (Mrs. W. S. Pox) 

Hay, Annie 

Hay, Eleoise (Mrs. Gresnleaf) 

Hay, Agnes 

Hay, Laura 

Hafleigh, Maria 

Harvey, Mary 

Hackett, Mary 

Hachulen, Estelle Gr&fley 

Hamel, Anita 

Hall, Fannie 

Hall, Nannie 

Hall, Eliza 

Hammell, Hattie 

Hawes, Katie 

Hall, Laura 

Haas, Katie 
•Hatch, Edith 

Harland, Fannie 

Hadley, Emma A. 

Harland, Eliza 
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Hall, Ella 

Harrison, Hebe 

Hagerty, Nana 

Harris, Margaret 

Hanley, Clara 

Haslara, Nellie (Mrs. Kehoe) 

Haehnlen, Estello 

Hayes, Mary 

Hazard, Amy 

Hazard, Gretta 

Haas, Sarah 

Harvey, Mary 

Harris, M. 

Harris, I. 

Hartman, Mary 

Hartley, M. 

Harvey, Kate 

Hackett, Mary 

Heron, Anastasia (Mrs. J, H. A. Davisson) 

Heald, Carrie 

Heizman, C. 
•Hewitt, Catherine 

Heighe, Jennie 

Healy, G. 

Heydell, Laura 

Hennessey, Agnes 
•Heineman, Maria 
•Heineman, Eliza 

Heineman, Mary 

Heyerin, Ethel Caton 

Heckey, Marcy 

Heath, Jennie 

Hickey, Caroline P. {Mrs. Doherty) 

Hickey, Mary 

Hirst, M. A. (Mrs. T. Barger) 

Hirst, M. F. (Mrs. Bergen) 

Hirst, Bessie (Mrs. J. R. Marshall) 

Hirst, Emily (Mrs. J. LeRoy Baxley) 

Hirst, Lily (Mrs. James Sheekan) 

Hill, Mary 

Hill, Ida 

Hill, Agnes (Mrs. Schwarts) 

Hill, Ellie 

Hinton, Maggie (Mrs. Randolph) 
•Hickey, Mary 

Hickey, Caroline Plowden 

Hibbs, Helen 

Higgins, Jennie 

Hoban, M. 

Homer, Bessie 

Hoover, Addie 

Hoah, Sarah 

Howard, M. 



Howard, R. 

Howland, Sallie 

Hollyday, Minnie 

Howard, Clare 

Holbrook, Ella 

Hookey, Helena 

Hopkins, Bessie 

Howe, Sarah 

Howard, Ethel 
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Walbach, Jennie 
Walker, Mary 
Watson, Mary E. 
Warren, Georgie 
Walsh, Kate 

Walsh, Mary (Mrs. K. La Motts) 
Walsh, Jennie (Mrs. H. D. ChandUr) 
Walsh, Elizabeth 
Walsh, Louise Bouvier 
Waters, Emma 
Warrick, Lucy 
Wagner, Lizzie 
Waggaman, Agnes 
Waggaman, Julia 
Waring, Daisy 
Waters, Mary 
Watson, Mary E. 
Watson, Mary 
Warrick, Lucy S. 
Walker, Marguerite 
Walker, Geneveive 
Wade, Marie 
Walter, Elizabeth 
Walke, Julia 
Walke, Margaret 
Wairadt, Gretchen Lucy 
Wehrly, Adele (Mrs. Bouley) 
Weldon, Hannah 
Webb, Adeline 
Whelan, Ellen 
Whelen, Agnes 
Whelan, Jane 
Whelan, Edith 
Wheelan, Agnes 
White, Mary F. 
White, Annie 
White, Hannah 
White, Mary 
White, Teresa 



91 



•White, Emily 

White, Ethel 

White, Edith Berney 

White, Louise 

Wheeler, Lizzie (Mrs. Peraldi) 

Wheeler, Virginia 

Whiting, Anna 

Whitney, Cora 
•Wilcock, Nancy 

Wilcock, Mary (Mrs. G. McDonald) 

Wilkinson, Annie 

Wilcox, Ida (Mrs. D. N. Odiorne) 

Wilcox, Pauline 

Williams, Hattie (Mrs. E. J. Dorickson) 

Williams, Georgie 

Witham, Mary 
•Wilson, May 

Wilson, Emma (Mrs. G. Norris) 

Wilson, Charlotte (Mrs. Charles Perry) 

Wilson, Mary B. (Mrs. C. Overbought 

Wilson, Bessie 

Wilson, Lizzie 

Wilson, Mary E. (Mrs. G. Davis) 

Wittman, Emma G. 

Wireman, Marie Louise 
•Williamson, Juliana 



•Williamson, Rebecca 

Winterhalter, Elizabeth 

Wilkes, Carrie 

Woodward, Edith 

Woodward, Adelaide 
•Wolf, Antonia 

Wolfe, Laura (Mrs. E. B. Clarh) 

Wolfe, Olivia 

Wolfe, Helen 

Wolf, Lettice 

Woodland, Emma 

Wood, Lily 

Wood, Belle 

Worthington, Mary 

Worthington, Nellie 

Worthington, Emily 

Worthington, Bessie 

Worthington, Marcella 

Worthington, Mary 

Wright, Estelle 

Yerkes, Edith 

Yerkes, Emily 

Yznaga, Barbarita 

LeYork, Josephine 

Zell, M. L. 
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Bouvier, Louise Hoey, Margaret 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

Bibber, Helen Van Hyde Florence (Religious of the Holy 

(Religious of the Visitation) Hearts of Jesus and Mary) 

Brooke, Minta M'lnvilliers, Adelaide 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) (Religious of Notre Dame) 

Burke, Mary (Sister of Saint Joseph) Jenkens, Cecilia Ploroden 

Burke, Mary (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) *Jenkins, Caroline (Sister of Mercy) 

Casanova, Elvira Johnson, Helen 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

Chatard, Charlotte Lawson, J. 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

Clark, Susanna LeBrou, Alice 

(Religious of Notre Dame) (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

*Darnes, Marie LeBrou, Mary 

(Religious of the Assumption) (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

Dieden, Marie McTavish, Mary 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) (Religious of the Visitation) 

Doherty, Mary McTavish, Emily Scott 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) (Religious of the Carmelite Order) 

•Dougherty, Letitia Merceret, Alix (Sister of Charity) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) Murphy, Ellen 

Drexel, Katherine (Foundress of the Or- (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

der of the Blessed Sacrament) *McAleer, Adele 

Edwards, Elizabeth Rosalie (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) McFadden, Margaret 

Edwards, Mary Gabriel, (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) McFadden, Gertrude 

Edwards, Lydia Baker (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) McOwen, Mary 

Elder, Matilda (Religious of the Immaculate Heart) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) Norris, May 

Elder, Francis (Religious of the Good Shepherd) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) *Noe1, Josephine 

•Elder, Latta (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

(Religious of the Carmelite Order) Oliver, Sara 

*Furt, Louise (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) Pardow, Pauline 

Gross, Anne ^ (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) Partridge, Mary 

Grosjean, Octavie (Religious) (Religious of the Visitation) 

•Hamill, Victoria Raborg, Emily 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) (Religious of the Sacred Heart) 

Hendrew, Ursula Raborg, Anita 

(Religious of the Ursuline Order) (Religious of the Order of Saint Dominic) 
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Randall, Sara 

(Religious o! the Sacred Heart) 
Raleigh, Martha 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) 
Raleigh, Agnes 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) 
♦Reilly, Mary 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) 
Reeves, Nannie (Sister of Charity) 
•Rogers, Caroline 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) 
Shaffer, Mary 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) 
Shaw, Samuella 

(Religious of the Sacred Heart) 



Sinnott, Agnes 

(Religious of 
*Sneeringer, Catharine 

(Religious of 
Spallen, May 

(Religious of 
Tenney, Mary Bronson 

(Religious of 
♦Thouron, Mary 

(Religious of 
Ward, Susan G. 

(Religious of 
Ward, Anna 

(Religious of 
Ward, Nellie 

(Religious of 



the Sacred Heart) 
the Sacred Heart) 
the Sacred Heart) 
the Sacred Heart) 
the Sacred Heart) 
the Sacred Heart) 
the Sacred Heart) 
the Sacred Heart) 
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